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E RIGHT 
VV ORSHIPFULL, 


M AXIMILIAN DALLISON of HavvL 1 xe 
inthe County of K E x r, Eſquire: 


N1rcxortas BxzroN wiſheththe happi- 
ne ſſe of this World, and Hea- 
ven hereafter. 


Find in Latine, French, Ita- 
lan, and Spamfſh, Bookes 
AY of Epiſtles, dedicated to 
men of good account, as 
well for their places, as ſpi- 
rit: but withall I muſt confeſle the Au- 
thors of thoſe writings, to have been men 
of thoſe Judgments, that have ſet downe 
matter worthy regard: now, for my ſelſe, 
though I cannot ſtand in the ranke of 
thoſe rare wits, yet noting in your Judge- 
ment, that true Nobleneſſe of Spirit, that 


A} by 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
by the regard of your good favour. may 
race the workes of an unworthy hope, 
and preſuming (upon:my knowldpe'of 
your diſcretion) to receive pardon'of my 
preſumption, hopingthat you-ſhall finde 
nothing diſpleaſing to an honeſt minde, 
ſome things profitable toa young wit,and 
wiſhing all, worthy the favourable accep- 
tation of your good patience, in all due 
thankfulneſſe for your undeſerved good- 
neſſe, I humbly take my leave. 


Yours in affetionate ſervice, 


NicaorAs BxETo6N, 


WA 1 


SEN 
n — "i 
To TE READER. 


JEntle if you be, be you ſo, gentle Reader; you ſhall 
| underſtand, that I know not when, there came 4 
_ I know not whence, was going I know not 
Ms whither, and carried I know not what : But in 
>< If] bis way, I know not how, it was his hap with lack 

„ heed, to let fall a Packet of idle papers, the ſu- 


„Bearing jou liked 

well of this firſt Part, I haue adventured a ſecond, which here 1 
preſent you with, both in one : But fearing to be too tedious in this 
_— leſt you like the worſe of thoſe that follow, I reſt as I have 
reaſon, 


Yours, N, 4. 


The 


ORB OSOSOBOSOSOSO> 
The Contents of the firſt Booke. 
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Deare fr iend, f 


ins to efteom you a deep Scholar, x the re- 
be IQ monftrance of pour love towards me, makes 
> Le meglo2y in ſo erquiſite a friend: with what 
asf mertaſte of comfo:t ſhall I be raviſhed by 
41 your company, who ſurfet thus with joy at 
the paper , which bears the- Characers of 
vour name hand- wziting⸗ which w2iting 
= truly is moſt delectable, but not ſatisfacozy, 
fo2 A cannot derive a fulneſſe of content to my ſelfe , though I were 
made poſſeſſo; of both the Indies, oz had the affluence of all outward 
commodities, if I ever be depzived of your ſociety, which F acconntas 
the greateſt moity of al terrene happines,who amreſolved fil tocon- 
tinue mp ſoꝛrow foz your continned abſence, ⁊ requeſt yon to haſten 
the hower wherein J may congratulate your ſafety,md to ab2idg my 
tims of mourning with a ſpeedy and moſt welcome return unto 
Your devoted friend, A. B. 


From « Sonne to his Father. 

Vir tt is the part of overy child, being by duty t nature 

chielly bound, daily to ſolicite od with impoztunate pꝛayers 
fo2 his Parents pꝛoſperity: thertoꝛe good Father being a ſon moꝛe 
bound then any though the flnent bounty ofa Fathers love, dee now 
in al reverence obediently remember my zeal i duty with my fervent 
pꝛayers fo2 the continuance of al true felicity towardspon, whoſe love 
hath bin the flood to fil the banks again, when my irregular erpences 
were the ebtides to make my mony run low: but as J am infufficient 
to make a plenary tetrtbutiũ oꝛ tocancet the obligat iõ of your ſo many 
kindneſles + benefits,ſo will I Wee 
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memb2ance:but being aſhamed to return nothing but bare woꝛds in 
retribution, J have at this pꝛeſent ſent vou a Gelding, whoſe woꝛth I 
leave to your triall t experience, « deſire you to accept him as the ren: 
tall tribute of Your obedient Son, I. M. 
gr Letter of Love to his Miſtreſſe. 
Lovelieſt Miſtreſſe 
T Hat powerfulDeity which hath enkindled the hearts of mighti⸗ 

eſt Monarchs with the beautifull lineaments of roſte cheekt La⸗ 
dies, at this time hath manifeſted his ſoveraignty over me, who being 
taken in the ſnare of lobe, fettered in the bonds ol affection.am in the 
fame pꝛedicamont of paſſion: the countlefle griefs, which day night 
I have long endured fo2 your ſake(able to melt a heart harder then a 
diamond) may be as perſwading Oꝛatoꝛs to move your pitiful nature 
to favour: «4 my languiſhing eſtate doth imploꝛe ( if you hold mp life 
in any regard) that you would vouchſale by pour kindneſſe to comtoꝛt 
mp ſoul, which is pꝛepared to foꝛſake this wzetched body upon dental: 
but fearing leſt J have too much ſlackt the rein to my pen, and bin too 
liberal in wꝛit ing, awaiting in your anſwer foz the ſentence of Lif#s3 
death,wiſhing you a perpetuity of jop, I reſt, 

Yours mott affe&ionately, A. B. 


— r — 


7— — 
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A Letter admoniĩtory to a Gentle womad living in London. 
T is obſervable that when a man hath a glaſſe of a b2ittle ſubſtance, 
and fa2 the woꝛth of great p2ice and value, he is very chary + heed- 
fall thereof, becauſe if by a fall it ſhould be b2oken, it is impoCible to 
have it repaired: I make the application unto pour ſelf{Confin Doro- 
thy) your Payden-head being a jewell of high eſtimate, may be com- 
pared to that bꝛittle ware, w b unleſſe pour care be the greater foz the 
pzeſervation, may get a crack that no Art of man can make whole a. 
gain, and a blow, that no herbe is of ſufficient efficacy to cure:Let not 
my needlul advice be in ill part accepted the treſpas being ſo unredee- 
mable, and the loſſe ſo irretoberable. Pour Sex (Couſin) is of it ſelf 
pꝛone and pꝛopenſe unto pleaſure, and London is a place fuller ofp2o- 
vocatives to ſin, your beauty ſhall there howerly meet with foꝛcible 
temptations though haply in the harmles country the foꝛtreſſe of your 
chaſt ity found no aſlilants. But J hope your genuine + innate vertue ' 
wil pzotect you from ſo foul an ignominy., « give me cauſe to reſt * 
ways Yeur loving Couſin, CG. D. 
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A Letter to his Miſtreſſe deſiring mariage. 
Ourteous Piltrefſe Amee, the only joy of my heart, 4 thought it 
fitting to declare my mind in wꝛiting to you : long time J have 
reſted your true conſtant love, hoping to find the like true affection 
from pou: I wzite not in any diſembling ſoꝛt my tongue doth declare 
my heart aſſuring you that I do not regard any poꝛ tion, but your hear- 
ty love to remain firm to me. J would be glad to know when you 
would appoint the day of our mar tage, it it fad ſo to pour liking:dear 
Amee take ſome pity on him that loveth you ſo wel, you know that 
I have bin p2offerd good mens daughters in mariage, but I could ne- 
ver fancy any ſo well as your ſelt̃, A deſire to know the fulnes of your 
affection,whether it doth equal mine oz no, and upon the receit ofyour 
anſwer,you ſhall ſee me ſhoztly after : though I recetve you in your 
ſmock, J have ſufficient means to pꝛovide fo2 you and mo both, A 
have ſent you a ring in token of love, which J pꝛay you accept of. J 
omit all eloquence,not doubt ing, but you will conſider my fervent zeal 
which cannot be expꝛeſſed with wozds: thus requeſting your anſwer 
I commit youto God, reffing 
Your aſſured loving friend till death, H. K. 
A merry Letter of news of Complaints. 
Oneſt George my old School · ſellow and kind friend , glad to 
heare of thy home quiet , how ever I fare with my far travell, 
whereas thou wꝛiteſt unto me fo2 ſuch news as this place yeeldeth, 
let me tell thee that there are ſo many, and ſo few of them true , that 
I dare almoſt w2ite none: only this upon my knowledge J dare de- 
liver thee foz truth. that of late in theCity there are a number of com- 
plaints every houre in the day: The Souldier complains either of 
peace 02 penur ie, the Lawyer either of lack of Clients, oz cold fees, 
thePerchant of ſmal trafick o2 ill foztune,the Tradeſman ol lack of 
Chapmen, the labourers of lacke of wozke, the pooze man of lacke of 
charity, and the rich of lack of money, the thief of the lack of boo« 
— 5 the — — that his — bare. — foz your feminine 
»many old women cry out of young unthzifts,and manypoung 
wenches complain of old miſers : Yowſoever matters goe, J cannot 


— 


help them, but as J hear of their complaints, I have wattten thee the 
contents. which being ſcarce woꝛth the reading, J leave to thy wo 
uſing, And ſo ſozry that I have no 8 of wozth wherwith better 

2 to 
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to fit thine humoꝛ, in as much kindneſle as I can, J commend my 
love to thy command, and ſo J ref, | 
T hine ever 45 mine awn, W. p. 


To a vertuous Gentlewoman. 

Will not deny but your fair eyes are able to dart love info any be- 

holder, but the vertaes of your mind have won me to be enamozed 
on pour perſon. They that aim at the fozm, tie their loves but to an 
appꝛentichip of heauty , which bzoken with ſickneſſe oꝛ years , they 
groiy either cold in their affection,o2 fal to a loathing of their once be. 
loved objec; but J (confiding in your wiſdom, + fuppo:ting my hopes 
upon the pillar of pour ſaptente)put it to pour election.either fo grace 
me with your favour, whoſe love ſhall be as durable as the immoꝛtal 
eſſence of pour ſoul, from whence flow yoar never enough commended 
vertyes,02 to caſt it on ſome ſaperficiall and tempoꝛary Lover, whoſe 
affection will fade with the decay of pour ſoon vaniſhing beauty, But 
I will here ſet a period to my lines, x &tve wap to your diſcroet con- 
aderation tocontemplate « diſcuſſe of the moſt affectionate ſute of 


Tour ever vowed ſervant,R.1, 


_ 
*» 


A Letter of comfortable advice to a friend, who 

ſorrowed for the death of his Love. | 

Oneſt Alexander, I hear thou art of late faln into an extream 
melancholy, by reaſon of the ſudden departure of Suſanna ont of 

this life: foz thy ſake A am ſozy ſbe hath left her paſſage on this 
earth, though being too good foz this wozld, ſhe is ſure gone to a bet- 
ter:now if thy mourning could recover her from death, J would wil⸗ 
tingly bear part of thy paſſion: but when it doth her no good, and thy 
ſelfmuch hurt, let not a wilfull humo? lead ther info a wofnll con- 
ſumption. Thou knowelk ſhe is ſenſieſſe in the grave, and wilt thou 
therefoze be witleſſe in the wozlde @ay love ts. extroam, and let me 
belee ve it: wilt thou therfoze depꝛibe nature of reaſon⸗ God fo>bid : 
well, thou knoweſt I love thee, and in my lobe let me adviſe thee, not 
to goe from th ſelf with an imagination of what was, to loſe that 
which is: becauſe ſho is in Heaven. wilt thou be in Mell * 07 it ſhe be 
half an Angel, wilt thou be moꝛe then halt a Devil » Dh, fpend thy 
ſpirit ta a better purpoſe : let not the remembzance of her perfection 
dzive thee into imperfections : no make love hatefnli-fo _—_— 
et ing 


f I «9, | 
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feeing the mhappineſſe cauſed in thy ſelf, Dh let not fancy (hewv kolly 
in thee, howſoevey vortus voſerved hononr in hee: Leave thy ſo ttary 
dwelling and come live with me. we will devife ſome godd means fo; 
the remove of this nrelancholy, In the means time, make not too 
much ol it, leſt it chance to pꝛobe a madnoſſe: Love thy ſelſe, and 
belee ve thy lriend, and what is in mee to doe thee good, command 
as thine own: glad J would beets ſee thee, as he who doth tu tirely 
love thee, ar ſo defirons to hear from thee ; to the almighty J leave 
thee, Farewell, wh 


 Thine a Bis own, h. D. 
| His Auſwer. 3 
Ind Franke; I have received thy friendly Letter, and note thy 
A..carefall love: but pardon me, it J doe not ant wer to thytiking. 
Alas, how can he truly judge ot love, that never kindly was in love- 
oꝛ know how ſoundly to help a ſozrow , that never in war dlz telt it- 
Reading makes a Scholar by rule, and obſer vakton J know doth 
much in the perfectid of Art. but expericce is the mother of knowledg. 
Py Piſtreſſes beauty was no Boow-ſhine, whole vertue gave light 
to the hearts eye, no2 her wildome, an oꝛdinaty wit, which put 
reaſon to his perfect underſtanding: and foz her graces, are they not 
wzttten among the verfuons- Thou ſafdſf weill, ſhe was tos heabenly 
a Creature to make her habitation on this eatth:and is tt not then a 
kind of hell tobe withonk her in this wo:1d'2 Imaginations are no 
dꝛeams, where ſubſtances are the objeus of the fenfes, while the eye 
of memoꝛy is never weary of ſeeing. Oh honeſt Franke thinke thou 
hall not livod that haft not loved, no? cont ltvo in this woꝛld to have 
ſach a Lobe die in it: It is a dul ſpirit that is fed withoblivton, 1 a 
dead ſenſe that hath no feeling of Lobe: think there oe, what was, 
is with me, and my ſelfe as nothing, without the in ſoping of that 
ſomething, whichwasto me all in all. Is not the pꝛeſence of an An- 
gell able to ravith the ſight ol a man- And is not the light ol Beauty 
the life of love? Leave thou to burthen me with imperfection in my 
fozrow fo2 her want, whoſe pꝛeſenes was my Paradife, and tohoſe 
abſente tu my wozlds Held: thon doeſt miſeonffrne my good, in lan 
guthing for her lack, a . not m heart. im thi of any 
other.comfozts: Ko, Fra ke et tt eilicd;Hongh I lobe thee; I c 
fazoet her: ——— will J dte oz — 
3 pat ienet 


— 
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patience then with paſſion, till time better temper my affection : 


in which, moſt devoted to thee ol any man living, til ſes thee,(which 
ſhall be as Qhoztly as A well can ( I reſk⸗ | 
Thine 4s thou knoweſt, D. E. 


A letter of advice to a young Courtier. 

noble kinſman, J heare of late your are growne a great 

Courtier, A wiſh you much grace, and the continuing of your 
beſt comfozt : but foz that pour yeares have not had time to ſee much 
and your kindneſſe may hap to be abuſed, let me intreat pou a littls 
now and then to looke to that which IJ counſell you: keep pour purſe 
warfly, and pour credit charily, your reputation valiantly, and your 
honoz carefully: foz your friends, as you find them uſe them: ſoꝛ your 
love, let it be ſecret in the beſtowing, and diſcreet in the placing: 
to, if fancy be wanton, wit will be a foole : ſcozne not Ladies, fo 
they are woꝛthy to be loved: but make not love to many, left thou be 
loved ol none: if thou haſt a favour, be not pzond of thy foztune, but 
think it diſcretion to conceale a contentment: go neat,but not gay, leit 
it argue alightneCe, and take heed of laviſh erpence, leſt it begger 
thy ſtate : play little and loſe not much, uſe excerciſe, but make no 
toile of a pleaſure : Read much, but dull not thy bzaine,and conferre, 
but with the wiſe, ſo ſhalt thou get underſtanding. Pꝛide is a kinde 
of copneſſe: which is alittletoo womaniſh:and common familtarity is 
too neere the Clowne fo2 a Courtier, But carry thy ſelfe even that 
thou fal on neither ſide:ſo will the wiſe commend thee,and the better 
ſozt affect thee. But let me not be tedious, leſt it may perhaps offend 
thee :and thereloꝛe as I live, let it ſuffice J love thee. And ſo wiſhing 
thee as much good as thou canſt deſire tobe wiſhed, in pꝛayer foz thy 
health, and hope of thy happineſſe, to my utmoſt power I reſt in af- 


fecttonate good will, ; 
T hine ever aſſured, H. R. 


_ 


His Anſwers. 


Meet Couſin, I thinke yon have either ſome Court in the Coun⸗ 
trie oꝛ elſe pou have ſtudied the Courtier, that you can ſet downg 
ſach rules as are no leſſe wozthy the reading, then obſerving: beleeve 
me they ſhall be mp beſt leaſures ſtudies, and in my daily courſes mp 
counſelozs, my lolicitozs in love, and my Judges in honoz:mp —__ 


LEY 
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in greateſt hopes,+ my admonitos in greateſt dangers: foz yourpain® 
in them I thank vou, foz your kindneſſe I love you: your care of me 
I ſee by them, and will not unkindly foꝛget them, J maſt confeſfe, I 
find Courtiers cloſe people, Ladies ſtrange creatures, and love ſo 
idle an humoz,thatJ am affratd toloſe time in it. but the better by your 
advice, J hope to carry a hand over it. Foz apparell,J will keep my 
ffint,x care fo2 no fond faſhion, And foz exerctſe, nature is ſo given to 
_ eaſe:that good qualities are almoſt out of uſe:as foz vertue poor . ad 
the is ſcarce able to live with her penſion: but foz ftady, A have little 
time,ſo much company with-dzaweth me:+ foz a book next the Bible, 
pour Letter ſhall be my L ibzary, And thus ſmiling at ſuch Guls, as 
think no grace but a gap coat,noz wit, but in a ſtale jeſt, noting many 
a begger like a n ing, and many a L oꝛd like a poor Gentteman,ſeeing 
the truth of Solomon in his toncluſion of all earthly comfo2ts,that all 
under the Sun is vanity,meaning not to be a ſervant to a baſe humoz, 
no; to reach higher then J may hold faſt : in thankful kindneſſe foz 
thy carefull letter. and faithfull affection to thy wozthy ſelf , wiſhing 
thee ſo neer me, that A might never be from thee, reſt, 
Thine what mine own, N. B. 


_— „1 


— — 


| A mournfull Letter to a Brother, 

Dodþ2other,the miſery of my umcomfoztable life.the croſſeneſſe 
lot my cruell foztune, and the unkindneſſe of mp unnaturall kin, 
habe made me ſo weary of this woꝛld, that I long foz nothing but mp 
lateſt hower, « yet loath to deſpair of Gods mercies, willing to take 
any good courſe foz mp commodity, A have of late been perſwaded by 
ſome oferperience in their journies into thoſe parts , that my travell 
into the Low ⸗ Countries, would be much to my benefit , as well foz 
the language, as foz my skill in ſuch-traffique as J would make uſs 
of in thoſe places:but my ſtate being ſo down the wind, that A know 
not how to ſet ſail up in the weather, having no ſtock to lay out, to 
give me hope to bzing in, J will even ſet up my reſt upon the reſo- 
lation of foztune , and thꝛuſt my ſelf into ſome place of ſervice in the 
wars, where J will either win the Moꝛſe, oz loſe the Saddle: if 4 
die mercy is my comfo2t: if I live deſert is my hops. But to the hel- 
ping fozth of this my fozlozn ſpir it, good Bꝛothex put to pour helping 
band, alſur ing your ſelf that J will not live to bo ungratetull: — 
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as. nip henrtlovethous foul (hall N fo you- and oben A bate time 
to foe; I will be no ſtranger unto you. And thus agrieved to charge, 
never tnaze meaning to treubls you, beſaeching God ta enat le me to 
requits you. in the true love of anaturall baothey, I reſt, 

| . Taue, 4s mine own, M. S. 


— — — 


5 F. 2 His An 
Eure Mother, as A grieve at your croſſes, ſa à would as wil⸗ 


Cot 2. * 
„ N dS . Mo... 


mp lull. makes me unable to ſat is ſie your expectation : t vet would X 
hurt my ſelf rather then you Would periſh: fo you ſhal receive by this 
dearer what J may, and moze, às I (ball be better ahle. But touching 
pour courſes fo; the Low Countries, A feare your trattigue will be 
but littie gaintull, the wars do tat up the wealth of the Camnntrey 3 
and fog your intent touching Arms; A fear, vaur fozwardnefle ts too 
great fo2 your experience, Yet ſo far doe J allow of your noble refo- 
lutions herein, as JI would leſſe grieve to heare of your honourable 
death abzoad, then ſee pour diſcontented lifaat home: and therefo:s 
foz winning the Bozle,.o2 loſing the Saddle, leave that to Gods bleſ- 
ſing, who will beſtow honoz, as if ſhall pleaſe his divine pzovidence: 
but, good b2other.have patience with thy croſtes: attend merty lz thy 
comfozt and have a tare of home, howſoever thou fareſt abzoad : A 
know thy mind ia great but take heed of p2ide.teft it be a bar to al thy 
p2eferment, « overthzow all thy honour : I ſee thou art weary ofthe 
wozld, maks then thy way towards heaven, that God, who hath tryed 
thee with talamities, may bleſſe thee with eternal comfo2ts. In hope 
whereof, willing in all J canto help, pꝛaying heartily fo2 thee, with 
mine unfained hearts love, unto the Lo;d of heaven I leave thee, 

; | Ter loving Brother, D. S. 


— — A 


—— — —— 
— 
. 


Io Miniſter in behalfe of a fick friend, 
W 1 r in beh. an 


JP Lond tt hathever been my ſtudy to furniſh my ſelfe with con- 
fancy againff the dylaſtrous infoztunities of this life,yet I could 
not but be much moved dut of the tendernefle of my love, with the 
newa of our friend rx-Goddards debility; And aſſure yon ſick» 
nad hath rt lo veholidnety ſeized on his body, but foprew bath as 
Neelentip attached my heart lep the rr 


— 


linglp pzocure your comfozts, But my ſtate unich inter iour to 


— ꝛ—ͤ4—— 
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ſo liberally though undeſervedly beſfowed upon me, makes me to 
participate in his grief , as if it were mine own ; Since it would be 
rudeneſſe in me now to trouble him, J have diverfed my letters unto 


vou, and beſeech you (ſeeing in all mens opinions the time is come 


that he muſt put off his moztality, « paſſe thꝛough death as though 
a gate intoeverlaſting life) to put him in minds to bewaile his mil⸗ 
deeds , and to begde remiſſion of his ſins with pow2ing out of his 
tears, which are ſo gracious in heaven, that every ſin is waſhed a- 
way with ſuch a flood, and no weeds ſp2ing after ſuch a rain. But 
happily it is a ſuperfluous care in me to ſet a ſpur in your ſide + to 
pꝛick you on, who are foʒ ward enough of your ſelf to pertoꝛm al holy 
offices that can be in one of your coat required: therefoze ff ſozrow 
have been a bad dicatoz to my pen, bear with the boldneſſe of 
Tour mournful friend, E. F. 
A Letter of a jealous husband to his wife. 
VV in as much kindnoſle as I can, J adviſe pou to leave 
luch courſes, as are neither to your credit, noꝛ my content- 
ment: you know. much company cauſeth many occaſions of idle 
ſpeeches, and young men are not in theſe days given to ſpeak the beſt 
of their kind friends: trifles and toyes were better refnſed then ac- 
cepted, and time idlely ſpent bzings but beggery 02 a wozſe blot : of 
all the Birds in the field, J love not a Cuckoe in my houſe:truly J do 
not diſſemble with you, your light behaviour doth much diſlike me, 
and how glad J would be to have it refozmed you ſhall know, when 
I hall ſee it:ſhall J make you fine to pleaſe another, and diſpleaſe mp 
ſelle⸗ (hall I leave you my houſe, to make an hoſpitality of ill fellow- 
ſhip? fit me not with the fool, howſoever you feed your ſelf with a 
foul humour: ſhake off ſuch acquaintance as gain you nothing but 
diſcredit, and make much of him that muſt ag well winter as ſummer 
vou: A ook to your houſe, have a motherly care over your childzen, ſet 
your Ser vants to woꝛk, « have an eye to the main chance: leave tat- 
ling Gollips,idle Hulwides, vain-headed Fellowes, and needleſſe 
charge, ſo God will bleſſe, and the woꝛld will th:tve with you: your 
Neighbours ſpeak well, and I ſhall truly love you, And thus hoping 
that you will by this my ſecret admonition, have a care of pour good 
cariago, I reſt in hope of your well doing, 
Tour loving Hugband, T. P. 
C 


—— 


Her 
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5 Her cunning Anſwen 
Usband, with as much patience as I can, have read over your 
unwiſe Letter, wher in jealoſie keeps ſuch a fir, that Love doth 
but laugh at ſuch idleneCe:nauch company dzives away idle thoughts, 
«foz Fools it is good to be afraid ol Yad-I-wift: Ill thoughts veget 
ill ſpeaches,4 an old dog bites ſozer then a yong whelp: fo2 beggery, 
lot it call upon the Cothfull, 3 know how to woꝛk to my living: and 
foz blots, ſpeak to Dcriblers.foz I have no skil in wzit ing. Now fo2 
the Bird, to anſwer pou with thoBeaft:J think a Calf in a Cloſet is 
as ill as a Cuckos in a Cage: If I were ſullen,you would ſare ſuſpect 
my humour, doe you mid ike mp merry behaviour? Mel. your conteit 
map be defozmed, in being ſo wrong lully infozmed,to have me fo ſud⸗ 
denly reloʒmed: my fineneſſe is your countenance, + my converſation 
your credit:and therefoze do you ſhake off your lowſie jealoſte, J will 
make choice of better company: your houſe wil ſtand faſt if it fal not, 
and your childzen quieter then their father: your ſervants earn their 
wages, i the ma in chance is nicked well enough: Women muſt talk 
when they meet, i men not bs ſcozned,though not entertained:and he 
that keepeth a houſe muſt ſeek to defray the charge: t ſo hoping that 
vou will leave your jcaloie,and think of ſome matter of moze wozth, 
as carefull of my cariage,as you of your credit, meaning to do as wel 
7 J tan, without pour teaching, and as well as if you were at home, 
reft, | 
| Your too much loving wife, H.P, 


2 — — 


A Letter of kinde complemenis to a friend. 


Indeff of friends, where J love mach I ſpeak little, fo affection 
bath ſmall pleaſure in ceremonies: your kindneſſe J have found, 

my deſert J dare not ſpeak of, leſt it moze offend my ſelf to think 
on. then you to look on;but ſince you have made me happy in your ac 
quaintance.let me not too long lack pour company: fs3 though I live 
among many good neighboars.yet doe I much want the comfozt of fo 
good a friend, by whom I ſhouldnot only gain the ufe of timo, but find 
the pꝛoſit of mp deſire: which jopning iſſue with vour humozs, cannot 
but ſo concur with pour contentment, that if there be a Narapiſe on 
the earth, A hops ta find it in the fair paſſages of our loves, u groun⸗ 
ded 


| 
| 
| 
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ded on bertae, + growing in kindnefſe, cannot chooſs but be tlefedly 
fruitful. In bꝛiek, tilt J ſee you; J wil mourn, 2 if not the ſooner, 

hall languiſh: foz my wiſhing 1 want cannot be ſatisffed with ab⸗ 
ſenco,haſten therefo:e your comming, 1 make youf own welcome: fo2 
what J habe 02 am, enter into the rol of pour poſſeſſion, where, in the 
freehold of my love. J aſſure the ſabſtance of my life. And fo leaving 
complements to fongue-ſpirits,in the truth of an honeſt heart I reſt, 

Yours as you doe, and ſhall ever know, N. B. 


— 


His Anſwer, 

<= J have recetved your kind Wetter, and I find you very fine at 

your co2ner:you wil ſpeak and ſay nothing : be eloquent in plain- 
neſſe:but you muſt not ſpeak in the clouds to them that are acquainted 
with the Boon: + ſay what you will, I muſt beleeve of my ſelfe as I 
liff;foz indeed, J know mine own unwoꝛthines of your commendatt- 
on, in which, I will rather bear with your affeckion, then be conceited 
with pour opinis.Vetnof to be either diſdainful oz ungrateful,be not 
fo far deceived in my diſpoſition, that wherein my pzeſence may plea⸗ 
ſare you, J wil anſwer yon with my abſence , no2 long delay your ex⸗ 
pectation:foz excuſe is but cold kindneſle, and too much haft is not fit: 
there loꝛe as ſoon as J conventently can, I aſſure vou, vou ſhall ſee me, 
and in full meaſare with pour affection finde me, to the uttermoſt of 
my power, rather in action then pꝛoteſtat ion, dur ing life, in fair wea- 
ther oz foule, 
Yours as mine own, W. R. 


A Letter of loveto a Gentlewoman, 

Fs Miſtreſſe, to court yon with eloquontce, were as il as to griebe 
you with f5d tales: let it thertoꝛe pleaſe you rather to beleeve what 

I wite, thẽ to note how I ſpeak:foz my heart being fired in your eies 
hath vowed mp ſervice in your beauty: in which finding reaſgs admi⸗ 
ration, I can think but of nature in her perfect ion: in which,being ra⸗ 
viſhedabove it ſelf craveth of your favoꝛ to be inſtructed by your kind⸗ 


nes: I mean no farther then in theobedience to your commandment: 
| foz if I be anp thing my ſelfe, it ſhal be nothing moze then yourg,and 


lels thẽ nothing, it not yours in al. A could cõmend you above the skies, 


| compare you with the Sun, oz let you 1 the ſtars, figure you 3 
2 
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the Pheœnix, imagine you a goddeſſe, but J wil leave fuch weak p1at- 
ſing fictions x think you onely your ſelf, whoſe vertuous beauty, and 
whole hono1 rable diſcretion in the care of alittle kindpeſle is able to 
command the love of the wiſe,x the labours of the honeſt, with the beſt 
of their endevours-in the happineſſe of your employment to ſeck the 
height of their foztune:think not therefo2e I flatter you in hope of fa: 
vour,but honoꝛ you in the deſert of woꝛthines: in which if you would 
vouchſafe to entertain the ſervice of my affection, what you ſhall find 
in my love J wil leave in your kindneſſe to conſider. In the care of 
—— comfozt.craving par don to my pꝛeſumpt ion, I reſt humbly and 
olly 
Yours devoted to be commanded, E. W. 


— — —— 


Her Anſwer. 

IR, J have heard Scholars ſap, that it is Art fo conceal Art and 

that under a face of ſimplic it ie is hidden much ſubt ilt ie: of which 
how ſilly women need to be affraid, J wil leave to wiſe men to cõſider: 
t though J cannot in fine 02 fit tearms, anſwer the curioſitis of your 
w:iting,yet after a plain « homelic faſhion, I will intreat you to ac- 
cept of my w2iting.perfection + coꝛruption cannot meet together in 
one ſubjec,and thereloꝛe my imagined beauty, being but a ſhavow of 
deceit, beleeve not your epes, till they have a better ſpeculation: 4 foz 
the inward parts of commendations,J am perſwaded,that wit is not 
woꝛth any thing that is dzawn into admiration of nothing: only this 
not unkindly to requite your good thoughts of little wozth : leaving 
fictions to idle fancies,let me intreat you not miſtake pour figures, & 
to honoꝛ a better ſubſtance then my unwoꝛthy ſelf. And pet ſo far to 
aſure your deſert of my contentment , that wherein J may convent- 
wen counter vail the care of pour kindneſſe, excuſe my indiſcret ion, it᷑ 
I tall of my deſire:in which, wiſhing pou moꝛe happineſle, then to be 
commanded by my unwozthineſſe, I reſt as I may, 

Your loving poor friend)M.W, 


— — — — — - — — — — — 6 


A Letter of ſcorn to a coy dame. 
Iſtreſſe ubs, it you were but alittle fair, I ſee you would bo 
mighty pzoud:x had yon but the wit of a Goole, you would wy 
p 
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ly hiſſe at the Sander: but being with as bad qualities as can be wich · 
ed as rich as a new ſhoꝛn ſheep, J hope foztune is not ſo mad, as to 
bleſſe you farther then the begger, It is not your holy day face put on 
alter the tl-favoured faſhion , can make your half noſe but ugly in a 
true light. but that you are exceedingly beholding to the Tailer,you 
might be ſet up foꝛ the ſign of the Sea⸗crab. Now, fo your parentage 
to help out the hope of the reſt: when the Tinkers ſon,x the Coblers 
daughter met under a hedge at the milking of a Bull, within fo2ty 
weeks after,what fell out, vou know. Now, not too plainly to lay opt 
the foul members of a filthyCarcaſſe,but as patiently as J can to keep 
Decorum in pour deſcr ipt ion, let me tel you, that all this i much moze 
be ing true in your diſgrace, J cannot chuſe but marvel that you mourn 
not to death in imagination to thinke that a monſter in nature can 
have any grace in reaſon: but let it be as it is. J have but loſt a little 
bzeath in talking to a deaf ear, ſoꝛ I mean to take no moꝛe travell to 
the ſubjec of ſo ill an ohjed:and therefoze meaning to make my fares» 
well and beginning with you both at one inſtant, leaving you to loath 
your ſelf,as one whom no creature can be in love withall:ſoꝛry that J 
ever ſaw yon,and never moze intending to trouble you, in recompenſe 
of your courſe entertainment, reſt in all kindneſſe,this pꝛeſent, and 
always, 
Yours as much as may be, T. E. 


— — — 


2 


Her Anſwer. 

Mater SPI e, {tf is not your huftie tuftie can make me a: 

fraid of yqur big looks: fo J ſaw the Play of Ancient Piſtoll, 
where a cracking Coward was wel cudgeld foz his knavery,yonr rat- 
ling is ſo neer theRaſcal,thatJ amalmoſt aſhamed to beſfow ſo go) 
a name as the rggue on you: but foz modeſties ſake, I wil a little fo2- 
bear you , x onely tell you, that a hanging took and a hollow heart, a 
cunning wit, and a coꝛrupt conſcience, make you ſo fit a mate fo2 the 
Devil,that there is no Ch2iſttan wil deſire your compent2: now foz 
your ſtate it is much on Foꝛtune, which bzings many of your fellows 
to a deadly fall, when the pain of their heads is onely healed with: the 
haltar. And foz you linage, when the Bearwards Ape, «4 the Hang» 
mans Ponky met together on a hay mough; what a whelp came out 
of ſuch a litter let all the woꝛld judge I ſay nothing. Now loꝛ pour 


ſtump feet and your lame hand ſuting kindly with pour wꝛie _ 
C 3 . 0 
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who would nof make of their eles that tould endure the ſight of ſuch 
picture⸗ now, your wealth being but a few woꝛds, which you have al: 
molt all ſpent in idle hnmoʒs. hoping that theZoztoiſe will not quar- 
rell with the Crab,and that when pou have flept upon your Ale, pou 
will get a medicine foz your madneſſe,till theWWoodcock tell you how 
the Dawcock hath caught vou, leaving further to think on you, moꝛe 
then utterly to loath you, glad that your entertainment was ſo much 
to pou diſcontentment, In ful meaſurs with your malice, J reſt. 
Yours as you ſee, A. W. 


* 


— . r — — — 
A Lecter to a fonle Dow dy. 


* 

Mae Jone Juggle, J hear that you think your ſelf fair, but 

vou are much deceived: foz theCurriers oyle is but a courſe kind 
of painting: ⁊ fo2 wit how far you are from underſtanding, the wiſe 
can tell you, Now fo2 qualities, where pon learned them J know not, 
bat if you could leave them it were well, A wonder not a little, what 
madnes hath polſefſed pour b2ains, that you can make ſo much ol pour 
ſelfe:are your etes your own-02 are they ſo ſcaled, they cannot ſee-get 
you to your p2ayers,4 leave making of love: fo2 age ⁊ evil fa vour, had 
need to be helped with a good purſe. J hear you ſtudy muſick : indeed 
when the Dwle ſings the Nightingale will hold her peace: but foz 
ſhane, learn not to dance, ſoʒ a barrel can but tumble: but would you 
uſe a medicine foz your teeth, you might be the better to ſpeak with in 
the moꝛn ing: what atls you to buy aFan.ercept it be to hide pour face - 
and till your hands be whole, you Call wear but dogs leather fo} your 
gloves:in truth pou abuſe pour ſelt, that you keep not your chamber, 
foz none ſees you but langhs at you oꝛ at leaſt loaths to look on you: 
be thereloꝛe content to doe as J wiſh you, ſpeak with none but by 
Attourney, leave the Painter to better pictures , & rather grieve at 
nature fo; framing vou, then think of any thing that may help you: 
your goods beſtow on mee fo2 my couſell, and make ſute to death foz 
your comfozt, And thus hoping that being weary ol pour ſelf, you will 
haſten to your grave, Iend, 


Youtsas you ſee, H. I, 


Her 
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Het Anſwer, 
Ar Morris Mallipart, you may think your ſelf wiſe, but you do not 
ſhew it:foz railing woꝛds are the woꝛſt teſtimoniesofa good wit, 
Foꝛ good qualities J think you know them not,noz can goe from the 
evil:but foz madneſſe, J think it ſozteth beſt with your humoꝛs: ſoꝛ the 
help whereof it were good that you were let blood in the bzain, But 
for ill fight, who is ſo Ul ind as hold Bayard, that will uot ſce his own 
foll»2 Py pꝛapers I wil not foꝛget to God, to bleſſe me from ſuch ſoul 
ſpir its on the earth, And koꝛ love, maze then charity, A hold you the 
farthef of in my thought: now knowing pour poverty, J wonder you 
will ſpeak of a purle. As fo2 an ill-favozed ace. go to Paris · garden to 
vour good bꝛother: indeed your Croydon ſanguine is moſt pure com⸗ 
plexion, but foz. your Tobacco, it is a good purge fo2 your rheum, Foz 
my Fan, it keeps me ſomet imes fro the ſight of ſuch a viʒard as your 
good face:and fo2 my hands I keep my nails on my fingers, though 
you cannot keep the hair on your head. Now ſoꝛ laus hing at fooles, 
vou are p20vided foz a coxcomb: 4 fo2 loathing all ill countenances.let 
the hangman dꝛaw your picture, Be therefoze contented to be thus 
anſwered: Speak wiſely,oz hold your peace, 4 Le not buſie with your 
betters leſt you know the nature of had-J-wiff.: ſo hoping that you 
will be weary of the woꝛld, «4 that vou will hang your ſelf fo2 a medt⸗ 
tine to heal your wits of a melancholly , J will bequeath you a halter 


upon free coſt, at your pleaſure, and ſo I reſt, 
Your friend for ſuch a matter, E. p. 


— — — — — — — —— — 


A Letter for the preferring of a Servant, - 

IR knowing your neceCary uſe of a good ſervant.,+ rememb ing 
your late ſpeech with me touching ſuch a matter, I thought good to 
commend unto you in that behalfe , the bearer hereof, W. T. a man 
whole honeſt ſecrecy, and carefull diligence upon a reaſonabls triall, 
wilt ſoon make p2oofe of his fufficiency, Mis parentage is not 
baſe,no2 his diſpoſition vile, but in all parts exquiſite as one of his 
place: ſuch a one as I am perſwaded will fit your turne : if thorefo:e 
af my requeſb you will entertain him. J doubt not tut eu will thank 
me foz him: foz J was glad J had ſo truſtie a ſervant fo commend 
unto you, and hope tu hear he will much content vou: and thus loath 


to trouble you with longer circumſtances, leaving his fer vice to your 
good 
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good regard, my love to your like commandement, in affectionate 


d will, 4 reſt 
goo E Yours ever aſſured, N.B, 


The Anſwer, 
IR, J have received both your Letter « the bearer, both which 1 
will make mach of fo2 your ſake:fo2 in the one J wil often ſes you, 

t in the other remember you:your commendation of him argueth your 

knowledge, a ſuffictent warrant fo2 his wo:th, which J wil as kindly 

«thankfully think onthis countenance I like well, and his ſpeech bet. 

ter: « fo2 the perfozmanceof myerpectation, I am the better perſwaded 

of his diſcretion:whẽ I ſee pou, vou ſhal know how J like him, in the 
mean time, he ſhal find that J wil love him: and fo2 all things neceſ- 
ſary fo2 his pꝛeſent uſe, J find him ſufficiently furniſhed: but if J find 
his want, it ſhal be ſoon ſupplted,So thanking vou fo ſending him, 

t wiſhing you had come with him, remaining your kind debter, till 

à good occaſion of requitall,with my heartie commendations, J com: 

mit you to the Almighty, 


— —_—_— 


r 


* —ͤ 


Your very loving friend, R. V. 


— 


A Letter of counſell to a friend, ; 

Y beſt app2oved + wozthieſt beloved Philo, J hear by ſome 

of late come from Venice, that ſeem to be ſomewhat inward in 

thy acquaintance,that thou art of late fallen into an amoꝛous humo?, 
eſpecially with a ſubject of too mach unwozthineſſe : a newes, that 
knowing thy ſpirit J could hardly belee ve, that upd a ſolemn affirma- 
tion, J was ſoꝛrie to hear: ſoꝛ beautie without wealth is but a beg: 
gerlie charm, and honour without vertue is but a tittie fo2 a title: 
Path ſhe a glib tongue it is pitie ſhe hath not a better wit: JI» ſhee 
witty - it is a ſozrow it is not better beſtowed : foꝛ the craft of one 
woman is the confuſion of many a man: does ſhee ſap ſhe loves thee? 
beleeve her not: nay, doth ſhe love thee? regard her not: loꝛ it is a je» 
well of fo little wo2th,as will give but loſle in the buying: J feared 
the Plague had taken hold of thy lodging, but thou art pepperd with 
a wo2ld of infection: thy ſtudy is infected with idlenes,thy bꝛain with 
di33inefſe, and thy ſpirit with madneſſe, O leave theſe lollies, think 
love bat a dzeam, and beauty a ſhadow, and folly a witch, and re⸗ 
pentance a miſerie: wake out of thy fleep,and call thy wits 8 


Lot -_ * 
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be not ſcotted with an humoz, noꝛ ſlave to thy ſelf-will: leave courting 
of a Curtezan, and keep thy bzeath foz a better blaff : ſave thy parſe fo 
a better purpoſe, and ſpend thy time in moꝛe p2ofit, let not the wiſe laugh 
at thee,and the honeſt lament thee: foz my ſelf, how J orieve fo2 thee I 
would I could tel thee:but let thus much ſuffice thee. believe nothing that 
the ſaith, cars foz nothing that ſhe doth,noz give her any thing that thee 
wants: ſee her, but fo purge melancholy: talke with her, but to Carpen 
wit: give her, but to be rid of her company, and uſe her but acco2ding to 
her condition: ſo halt thon have a hand over thoſe humozs , that would 
have a head over thy heart, t be Paſter over thy ſervants, by the vertue 

of thy ſpirit: otherwiſe, Will, having cotton the bzidle in his teeth, will 
run away with the zidle,t Reaſon being caſt off, may never ſit wel in 
the ſaddle:but why do I uſe theſe perſwaſtons fo2 the remove of thy paſ- 
Cons? If thou be ſoundly in, thou wilt hard get out: if thon be but over: 

ſhooes, thou maift be ſaved from dzowning, whatſoever I heare, I hope 

the beſt: but to avoid the wozff, I have pꝛeſumed out ol my love, to ſend 
thee the fruit of my affection. In which, it my care map doe thee comfozt, 

I hal think it a great part of my happineſſe: howſoever it be, A commit 
the conſideration to thy kindneſſe, And ſo till A hear from thee, which 


I daily long fo2,J ref 
Thine as mine own, N.B. 


His Anſwer, 


Gentle Milo, J have received thy moſt kinde and carefull Letter, 

4 meſſenger of thy moſt honoſt love, who hath told mo no lefſe then 
I wholly beleeve: that love in idleneſſe is the vory entrance to madneſſe: 
but yet thongh J will think on thy counſell, give me leave a little, to goe 
along with conceit: wherefoze let ms tel theemy opinion. Beautie with 
out wealth is little wozth, but being a riches in it ſelfe, how can it bes 
poo2ely valued⸗ and Honour being but the fate of vertue, how can pou 
pluck a tittle out of her Title? the tongue is the inſtrument of wit, and 
wit the app2over of diſcretion : where, if reaſan te gratelled, Nature 
map be admired: now foz-wozds, they have their ſubſtance, and Love is 
not to be abuſed: foz it is a Jewell well known, that is wozthy of his 


/ Nice: infections are every where, and jealouſie a moſt cruell plague : 


but rid thy ſelfof that dileaſe, and fear on my health in the other: re- 


conceit 
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tonceit is a kind of dizzinefſe which woꝛſe toꝛmented then with idlenes 
is troubled with too ſtrong a madnelle: but he that is unwiſe, had need be 
retoꝛmed, and he that laughs at an imperfection, may fall himſelfe upon 
the Foole: now fo a mad dꝛeame, oꝛ an imagined witch,conceited fleep, 
oz an intreated waking, J muſt confeſſe they are pꝛetty humozs,and wil 
think of their errozs : now fo2 ſotting and flaverp, and foz courting in 
Knavery,ve perſwaded that time will imploy mp parſe to better purpoſe, 
then arteve not fo2 me, but onely love me and let that ſuffice thes:and fo2 
thine advice in ſeeing, talking, and giving, feare not the Þad-J-wift of 
my folly : fo2 he that is maſter of himſelfe thall not need his Miſtreſſe, 
(there toꝛe ho that cannot ride, let him leave the ſaddle : fo Reaſon hath 
4 power over Mtt, where Will is but a ſervant to Nature: in the cer · 
tainfy of which tourſe, intending ſo to lay my hands on my heart, that A 
wil feare no hoꝛnes on my head, with many thanks ſoꝛ thy kind perſwa- 
ſions, thou wilt take no exceptions at my conſtructions, intrea- 
ting thee to belee ve ol me no moze then thou needeſt, and to lobe me as 
thou doeff, in the faith of that affecton that holds thee deere to my love, 


I reit during life, 
Thine obliged and devoted, W.B, 


* 
— (— 


A Letter of comfort to a Siſter in ſorrow, 


Eare Siſter, J heard lately of your husbands departure fo2 the In- 

dies, when with no little ſoꝛrow A conſidered your heavy caſe : in 
which. nding his want to be grievous,and your friends cold in comfozt: 
I could not chooſe, without unt indnelle, but remember theſe fewlines of 
my lode unto pon : I know your ſtate is weake, how faire ſoever vou 
make your weather, but the moꝛe is your patience woꝛthy of honour that 
can ſo nobly conceate your difcontentments:foz my ſelf JI would A were 
able to do pou good:but what J have oz can pꝛocure, all not faile to voe 
you pleaſure, but it your mind be too great to foop to ke beholding,what 
A am able to doe, take as a duty in mp bzothers love: good lifter therefo:e 
be of good cheere,x put your care upon me, J will ſee yonoften,s tove you 
ever: foz a creature of pour wozthinelle is ſeidome found in your Sexe, 
that fo2 her husbands love will adventure the fate of her living: your 
childzen are not many. but ſuch as are ſhall be mine, and you to me as mp 
lelle:take therefoze as little thought and as much comfozt as you can, no 
doubt but god that trteth his ſervants wil bteſſe them, hope thi of 1 — 
rs 


. 
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thers happy refurne-and til he tome command me:tho2tlie, God willing 
you ſhall ſee me: in the mean time let me intreat you kindely to accept 
this little token of my greater love, which is but aſarance of the begin⸗ 
ning ol my affections never ending, in which pzedicament of true friends 
ſhip,I reft ever aſſured 

Your loving Siſter, E,W, 


Her Anſwer, 
Meet Siffer: J have received your kind letter, and loving token, foz 
both which J am your thankfull debtoz , but touching my husband, 

though his wants were grie vous yet to want him is my greateſt fozrow, 
fo; in the ſtay ol his lovs was the ſtay of my living: I am fozry that you 
know my weakneſſe:and wiſh it but in frength to anſwer your kinde⸗ 
nefſe:but good S iſter, though J am willing to conceale my croſſes,to bee 
beholding to ſo honourable a Spirit, I count it not the leaſt of my haps 
pineſſe. Zherefoze though J had devoted my ſelf to ſolitarineffe in his 
abſence, your company ſhall be to me a light in darkneffe, and noting 
the nature of your kindneſſe, will ever be beholding to your love: come 
then to me when you will, and command what you will,fo2 J will be as 
good as you will:my childꝛen are mp woꝛlds joyes, æ my hearts jewels, 
in whoſe face J would behold their fathers, in whoſe love J would ſpend 
my lite: ſo in a merry goe ſozry , grieving foz his abſence, and wiſhing 
your pꝛeſence, pꝛaying fo2 his happy return, your health, and mine owne 
pat tence, that in too muvh paſſion of affection, I fall not upon indiſcrett- 
on, with moſt hearty thankfull love J commend my ſelfe to your com- 


mandement, 
Yours affectionately bound, E. G. 


— 


— — 


A Letter of love to a fair Miſtreſſe. 

| Phat Piſtreſſe , to trouble you with a long circomſfance, A might 
pethaps feare you with the loſſe of time, and fo make an end ere 

I begin, might argue little care in my conceft : but to avoid both ſuper- 
ſcittons, let me a little intreat you with patience to peruſs , in a few 
woꝛds, the ſumme of a long tale, in which the truth of Love, to the 
lateft houre of death, pꝛoteſteth the joy of his life but the fruif of pour 
favour, of which the thought of his unwoꝛthineſſe doth too much ſhew 
bis unhappinefte. Time makes me too biete, but in your wiſedome 
ts my hope of underffanding; that in mp 1 may truſt me, an 

2 
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by deſert eſteem me, in which, it J deceive your erpecation , let me die 
in the miſer ie of your dildaine. Thus not to flatter you with a faire 
ſtyle tn the ſtate of your wozthie commendation, beſeeching to be com- 
manded by the kind cars of pour diſcretion,in the bands of a vowed ſer · 
vice, I humbly reſt 
Yours always aſſured, R. O. 
The Anſwer. 

JR.as J would be loth to be thought p20ud, A would as unwilling- 

ly be found idle:either to beleeve too well of my ſelfe 02 not to have a 
reſpect ofothers: Truth is ſeldome masked with ſmooth wozds , love 
is not bzed,but upon great contentment:your liking may be greater then 
my deſert,and ſo alter upon a better conſideration: but miſtake not your 
happineſſe in my favozs unwozthines , where the beſt of mp comman- 
dement map be the beſt of your contentment. Vour conſideration of time 
may ercuſe my ſhoꝛtneſſe of w2iting : where, in a woꝛd you may under- 
ſtand that indeed J intend, that truth is honourable in love, and vertue 
the faireſt jop in aſfection, in which, if I doe not miſtonſtrue your con- 
telt I will anſwer the care of your kindneſe: in which, accoꝛdiug to the 
* = deſert, pou ſhall find the effecs of your deſire. And ſo foz this time 

re 


Your poor friend, A. Q: 


— — 


A Letter of counſell from a kinde Father, 

Eare Don you malt not from pour father look fo2 a flattering love 

no2 take it unkindly that J give you warning of what may pze- 
judice pour good. Above all things ſerve God,x keep a clear conſcience, 
paſſe not the limits of allegtance,noz build Caſtles in the aire : converſe 
not with fooles, fo2 you ſhall loſe pour time, take heed of knaves , foz 
there is much to be teared in them, and beware of dꝛunkenneſſe, fo? it is 
a beaſtiy hamoꝛ: I have heard you are much given to Alchimiſtro, it ts 
a great charge to many, and p2ofiteth few, imploy pour time ſo , that you 
loſe not by the bargain: what a griet is it to want, J pzay God you ne⸗ 
ver know, and therefoze efchew p2odigality , which quicklie makes a 
yooze man. have ſent you an hyndzed crownes wel may you uſe them, 
and when pon needany-moze ſend tome foz them. Aftex the Term the 
Macation will call thee into the Country, where knowing thy fathers 
houle,thoy mailt make thine own welcome, till when and * — 
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will p;ay fo2 thee, that God will bleſſe thee,that J may have joy in thee, 
Your loving Father, H. W. 


A Kinde Anſwer of a loving Sonne. 


dear Father, as I will not flatter my ſelf-with pour love, ſo J 
cannot but joy in your kindneſſe, whoſe careful counſel within the 
compaſſe of ſo few woꝛds, 4 will lock up in my heart as mp beſt jewell, 
Foz to ſerve God is the duty ofa Ch2iſttan: and no longer let me live 
then in the care of that comfozt, A clear Conſcience I findlike a San 
ſtuary, where the ſoule maytake a ſafe place of reſt. Lo paſſe the limits 
of Allegiance-merits the loſe oflife, And to build caſtles in the air, they 
are but mad mens imaginations, Fooles cannot underſtand mee , and 
kna ves will but trouble me. Foz dzunkenneſſe never doubt me, foz it is 
molt loathſome in my nature. Fo2 your crownes J humbly thanke you, 
and hope to beſtow them to your liking. Touching Alchymie , J heare 
much. hut beleevelittle:but J wil not waſt your land to make anew me- 
tall. The Uacat ion is ncer and J wil not be long from pou:where finds 
ing pou well ſhall be my beſt welcome. So pꝛaping fo2 your long health 


and hearts ever happine le in all humble thanks IJ take my leave, 
Your obedient Son, R. VV. 


— — 


A Merchants Letter to his FaRor, 


S Jhaverepoſed traſt in your care, Þ looke foz your perfozmance 
Az my credit: pour abilitie in managing ſuch matters as J have 
commited to your charge, I make no doubt of : and therefoꝛe hoping in 
your diſcretion to hear of my erpeced contentment, J will look by pour 
nert Letters to hear ofthe ſumme of my de ire, in the meane time let 
me tell voi, that I ſent pon four ſco2e bꝛoad Cloaths, x thirtie Kerzies. 
with other ſuch commodities as I think fit fo2 your uſe in thoſe parts, 
I p2ay pou make pour beſt market, 4 take heed to whom you credit: foz 
as I hear there are men reputed of great wealth,in ſuſpition of playing 
bankerupts:have therefoze-the moꝛe care of pour buſineſſe, your travels 
ſhall not be unconfidered. Your French wines A hear thts peare are ve- 
ry ſmall. pour Gaſcotan wines be very deare, pzunes chzape : but you 


know pour markets, x I hope pon wil have care of pour money, foz it is 
| D 3 hardly 


A Packet of Letters. 


hardly came by, as this woꝛld gots, doth much in great matters: it there 
be any newes of wo2th,acquaint mee with them, and in any wiſe doe not 
trouble mo with untruths. Your Couſin tels me that you are in good re: 
card with the Governoꝛ fo? certain cloaths that pou latelie beſtowed on 
him: he told me the cauſe,and thereſoꝛe I commend your diſcretion : foz 
ſometimes it is better to give then to ſave. In ſumme, let this ſuffice you 
without further circumſtance, vou have my love and my purſe, J Na 
have a care of them both. So till I hear from you, I reſt | 
Your loving Maſter,T.P. 


— — ——— 


— —— 


His Anſwer. 


Jan. J beſeech you miſtruſt not your truſt, noꝛ have any fear ot my 
care:foz having both your love and your pur ſe, how can the one let me 
koꝛget the other No · ſtr, be you aſſured,howſoever Bankers play ban- 
querout,pawnes will deceive no credit: And touching luch affaires as 
J have in charge, doubt not of my diſpatch. Your Cloaths I have recei⸗ 
ved: and like them very well:your Kerzies are very good, J would you 
had ſent moze of them, fo2 they are much in reque ſt and well ſold, J have 
by good hap, met with an hundzed Tun of Gafcoigne Wines upon 
a good market as you may know by my note:P2unes are good, and good 
cheap, and therefo2e I have ſent yon greater ſfoze of them: on the Fats 
you ſhall finde the Park, with two letters of your name. By the next 
Poſte you ſhall hear what J need: in the mean time having no intellt. 
gence of wozth, loath to trouble you with trifles,glad to perfozm that 
duty. that your kindneſſe hath bound me to, wiſhing to live no longer the 
diſcharge the office of an honeſt care , pꝛaying fox pour long health and 
everlaſting happineſſe,J humbly take my leave, 

Your faithfull ſervant, M. W. 


: — — — 7 — — — — 
— — — * 


7 A Letter of Challenge, 


Þ wꝛongs are ſo many, as may no longer bee digeſted, and 
your excuſes ſo idle, as J will hencefozth deſpiſe them, foz your 
woꝛds are but winde, and therefoze J am wearie of them: and 
if you be not ſo cold in complexion, that you dare not maintain 
your reputation, meet mee to mozrow early in the mozning , in ſome 
Fields a mile out of town, and bzing with you ſuch Arms as you doe 
#;0inarilie carry: aſſign your place and houre,and tati not your 1 
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ment that God the judge of right, may determine of our w2ongs, and 
the point of the ſwozd may put a period to our diſcourſes. Thus having 
blowne over an idle paper with a few lat woꝛds ol my intent, anſwer 
ms as I expect, oꝛ hears of me as it will fall out, in haſt, 

Your enemy till death, F. P. 


— 


———— — 


The Auſwer. 


VVer you have wnitten to me. J returne upon pour ſelfe, as 
loth toloſe time inanſwer of ſuch idlenes: if you durſt go alone 
A would goe with you: but let it ſuffice you, that I know you and there- 
foe meane notts tratyou:but b ing a friend with you, and J am ready 
fo2 yon:come-to my lodging as early as you will, and though J would be 
loath to bzeak a ſigep fd vou, vet I will take alttle patne, to anſ wer you: 
as fo the field we will caſt lots toꝛ the place, where God x a good Con; 
ſcience will quickly determine the quarrell : but I feare the point of the 
ſwoꝛd will make a Tonima to your cunning, Which if it doe, yon ſhall 
find what will follow. And ſo leaving farther wozds, wiſhing you to be 
as good as your woꝛd, A end, 
Yours as you mine, T,W, 


_— 


A Letter to a friend for newes. 


Duſin,A know,you that live abzoad in the woꝛld, cannot but heare 
fnewes every day, which we in the Country would be glad now 

and then to be acquainted with: pour labo: will not be mach in w2iting, 
and fo2 pour kindneſſe it ſhall not be unrequited : wee heare much mur · 
mur ing of many things, but little truth of any thing: but from you that 
know, J would be glad to learne. There is a ſpeech among ſome idle A- 
ſcronomers, that the man in the Moon hath falen in love with a ftarre, 
and walking thꝛough the Clouds, was al moſt d2owned in the water: and 
that the Tumblers of the Fozeſt have ſpoiled a number of blacke Co: 
nies, ſo that Rabbetg are growne ſo deare, that a pooꝛ man may be glad 
ol a peece of Mutton, It is ſaid here with us in theſe parts, that von in 
the City are much troubled with a new diſeaſe: truely we have reaſona⸗ 
ble good health. but that there are ſuch plagues in divers houſes, what 
with ſbꝛewd wives and bad Husbands ſtubboꝛu Childzen wicked ſer⸗ 
vants that many a honeſt man cannot live in quiet W 
ough 
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Though the Spꝛing be not very foꝛ ward pet there is a great increaſe ot 
things, eſpeciallie of Childꝛen, which how they may anſwer the Law, 
J wil not greatly ſtand upon. Thus having no matter of moment, wher⸗ 
with at this time to trouble vou, intreating you that A may hoztlie hear 
krem you, I reſt in much affection 

5 Aſſuredly yours, R. Q. 


— — — — 


His Anſwer, 


here woꝛth the witing,J would not have been ſo long fildnt, But 
ſuch are the occurrents in theſe places as are either not woꝛth the noting 
oz better concealed then w2itten{foz love in youth is full of idlenefſe,aud 
malice in age is ſo mal icidus that Aertue is fo hid in comers, that there 
is little oz nothing ſpoken of her account. Foz the man in the Poon J 
leave him to wait on the Sunne: but if he have a mind to any Starre, 
I leare him to follow that O wle light: toʒ his water ie Element, ſince 
it is all in clouds, let it hang in the fire, will not meddle with the lo⸗ 
bing Aronomis, Foz Conies J am no Marrener, theretoze let them 
that have the keeping of the grounds, look to their games, J have ſmall 
ſpoꝛt in ſuch idleneſſe, but foz a peece of Putton, a young Lambe is 
woꝛth five old Conies, and he that is not glad of ſach a feat let him laſt 
foz his dinner. Foꝛ our new diſeaſes, it is with many men in the head, 
and women in the tongue, Servants grow great Libertines, and Chil- 
dzen are ſick of the Parents and foz Neighbours, there ts ſo much lobe 
in the ſtreets, that there is almoſt none in the houſes: and therefoꝛe be⸗ 
ſides other oꝛdinarp diſeaſes, wee want no plagues to make us to look 
intoour ſinnes:but God amend all, foz one will ſcarce mend another. 
And therfoze intreat ing you to habe pattence with me til thenert week, 
when pou ſhall hear of the bet newes that come to my hands, I reſt in 
all bounden good will, 

" Yours as much as may be, T. V. 


— — —t—᷑ — 


—-— —ᷣ — 


A diſſwaſi ve from mariage, 
Meet Couſin, J am ſo2rp to heare, that being ſo well at eaſe, pou 
will coozen pour ſelf of quiet: and fo want of a wozlds Hell, pou 
will put pour ſelfe in Purgatoꝛy with a wife: but if it may bee that 
I ſpeake in time, heare what A ſap , if ſhee be faire it may 1 7 
e: 


I ood Couſin . ts anſwer your kind letter. it there were anp thing 
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louſie: if foule, diſlike and change: it rich, take heed of pꝛide:it pooze,mi- 
ſery:if pong, beware the wanton: it old, take heed of the Beldam: it wiſe, 
ſhe wil govern thee: if foolifh,fret thee: how deare ſoe ver ſhe loves thee, 
ſhe wil ſometime 02 other, either croſſe thee.o2 crowne thee : and there: 
foze if thou wilt be ruled by a friend, let neither old noz young, faire noꝛ 
faule trouble thee,beleeve me, as I have read, theſe are the pꝛoperties of 
moſt Wives,to weaken ſtrength, to trouble wit, to empty purſes and to 
bꝛeed humos. But if J be deceived in my reading, and mine authoz in 
his wꝛiting either in alter ing pour courſe, 02 pꝛobing your comfozf, tell 
me your mind when we meet. Til when. wiching the continuance ol that 
quiet wherein you nowlive,o2 the true contentment of the beſt love:lea- 
ving to your own diſcretion the managing of your affection, J commit 


you to the Almighty, 
Thine what mine own. N. B. 


— 
— 


„ 
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— — — 


| His Anſwer. 
Ood Couſin , A finde your kindneſſe above your knowledge, in 
miſtaking Paradiſe foꝛ Purgatozte : foz a Wife is the wealth of 
the mind, and the welfare of the heart: where the beſt judgement of rea⸗ 
fon findes diſcretions contentment. Pay be, is a doubt: but what is,muſt 
be regarded: in which ſenſe J am pleaſed, Where Youth with Beauty, 
and Wit with Uertne hath power to command, there kindeneſſe muſt 
ovey, Povertie I fear not, and wealth J ſeekenof, but it ſafficeth me to 
ſeek no other fo2tune fo2 the ſumme of mp wozlds ineſſe: where 
the avoiding of evil, and the hope ol good, makes me know moꝛe comfozt 
then yon are able to conteive, til you enter in that courſe,wherein the joy 
of love ts the ſecond bleſſedneſſe of this lite. M hat ſhall I ſay,but that J 
know not what to ſap to expꝛeſſe the perfection of this pleaſure , which 
puts down all idle imaginations? From which, hoping to ſee thee remo⸗ 
ded when J ſee thee, till then and ever, A teft, 
| I dine as thou knoweft,D,E, 


„ _—— m—_ iſ "0 — P=_ ——— _ — —— 
* 


— * 


A kinde Letter ofa Creditor for money. 


Jan, I p;ay you take & not mkindly, that J write thus earneff- 
Ny unto vou: fox mozeneceſſity hon wt urged me fo it, my 
money 
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mon## te not de tuch as yon Welt able to DifW@irae ft: my loffes by Dea 
and fil Creditoꝛs by Land, mate me ſtrain cour tele with my Friends, 
fo: their help in an extremitie , yet doe J deſire nothing but my due, 
but as J was ready to lend, J would be glad to receive with that fulnes 
of good wil, that may continue aur kindnes J ww ite not this as doubt ing 
pour diſcret ion. but to intreat your pattente it your pure be not in tune: 
fo: were J as J have been. and hope to be, J could rather beare too long, 
then ask tos ſoon, eſpet ially of ſo good a friend as J have al wales found 
of your ſeffe. Conſider therefoze of my caſe , and in your kindneſſe an⸗ 
fwer me. Lime is pecious,md therefoꝛe left by diſappointment I bee 
dil⸗ urn iſhed. and lo perhaps difcredited, J pꝛay you; ſpeed your anſwer: 
which ho wſoe ver, Wall be welcome : and thersfoze earneffly intreating 
you to help me now, that J may the better requite your kindneſſe hereaf: 
ter, with many thanks fo: your great favours , which cannot be fo2cot- 
ten fo be deſerved : I take mp leave further at this time to trouble you, 
but will reſt in what J ſhall be able ever to pleaſure you, to make pon 
know how much I love you, | 
Yourloving friend, T. R. 

The Debrors Anſcrer. 8 

FR, your requeſt᷑ ts ſo reaſonable, and pour kindnefſe ſo much, that 

fo2 a greater matter then du demand, ik my parſe were not in tune. 
I would ſtra in my credit very farre toꝛ pou, beare then a little with mp 
foꝛgetfulneſſe of the Day, and think it not trouble to my patients to be 
put in mind ot ny credit : pour Sen loſſes J um ſoꝛry ſo: and with your 
recovery by Land. Dedtoꝛs that wil not pay make Creditoꝛs they can- 
not lend: but kaʒ my (elf, fo make pou know how much intereſt you have 
in mp affection.tet me tel puu. that though by fom unexpected erpences, 
Iam ſhoꝛt ot my hoped reckoning, pet upon the receipt of your letter, J 
have beene thus taretull toꝛ pon, your money I hade ſent vou, and as 
much mo2e foz ſo long time lend pou: which you ſhall ceretve of 
this bearer, and in my letter the day ol patment : which if it may plea- 
ſure pou ſo mach as J wich pou, I am glad J had it foz vou: howſoever 
it fall out. uſe it to your oume diſcretion, and ſo farre be alwaies aſſured 


* 


— — 


of my love that mp woꝛd t derd ſhall be all one in your comfoꝛt. And ſo 


leaving cerewonious complements,in unla ined good wil A reft alwates 

to mp uttermoſt power. | 
Tours as mine own,D,W. 

A 


a a__ amb ea __ . _ 
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' 'A Letter of news, 

O perfo2m my p2omiſe in my laſt Letter , my kind and beff couſin 

you ſhall under ſtand of ſuch occarrents , as J hear goe current and 
fo2 truth: I heare there are certaine old people that ſpeake much of 
Pꝛophec ies, where they ſet it downe fo2 acertaine rule, that this yeare, 
and many to come, he that wants mony in his purſe; and a friend in the 
Court, may walke in the Countrey, and pick ſtrawes foz his comfozt: 
fo the Law is very dangerous foz begging,and Charity is ſo cold, that 
the pooze muſt ſtarve, rather then the rich will want. Did men ſbail 
never be young again in this woꝛld, and beauty in a young woman will 
not let her know her ſelfe: honeffie without wit will die on the Fools, £ 
craft without credit will labour to little purpoſe. In ſumme, there will 
be a great Plague among the Pooze, with lack of honeſtie : but it may 
be nature may alter her courſs in many things, and P2ophecies may 
fall out in contrarieties. Yowſoever it be, welcome that come in Gods 
name: and ſo hoping thou loveſt no legerdemain, noz wilt be led away 
with blind P2ophecies , wꝛiting this onely fo exertiſe of a merry hu 
moz,'I reff, 

Thine what mine en, P. R. 


an — 


* - — * * - —— — — p 


The Anſwer, 

Ach idle Pꝛopbets as yon meet with, have ſuch kinde of matter as 

pou wꝛite of: but let the woꝛld wag as it Lift, there is not a truer wag 
in the wozld then thy ſelfs : and were it not that J feare my Letter 
would coms to light, A would anſwer you in your kind. But to be ſhozt 
let me tell you, that Laws are good to take o2der with ſuch Dat-laws, 
as after pꝛodigalitie put themſelves upon charitie. And yet to croſle 
your rule of little experience, old men map have young humours, faire 
Aenches put wiſe men to their wits , and honeftis may thzive — a 
meane trade, when a craftie knave may lofe by his cunning bzoking, As 
foz the Plague, I fear it is never from you: foz if neighbours agree pet 
their wives may fall out;and while the pooze fret .t᷑ the rich frown, there 
ts little hope of health, where the wozld is ſo out of quiet. And thereloꝛe 
hoping that you have wit enough to beware the Knave « the Foole, and 
to make pour choice of the beſt company , wiſhing pour continuance of 
your good humoz.with thanks foz your waggith Letter, A reſt in our old 
league, Yours as mine own, R. B. 


E 2 


—— 
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A Letter perſwading to Mariage, 

Eare Couſin A doe not a little wonder at your ſolitary life , and 

moꝛe at your little care to match pour ſelfe in mariage with ſome 
Virgin woꝛthy your love: will pou leave the wo2ld without memoꝛy of 
your name 2 your inheritance to no iſſue of pour own hono2 - and run 
a courſe of too little comfo2t? Pee thinketh that your knowledge of the 
diverſity of varieties ſhould ſettle your conſent upon ſome ſpeciall ver⸗ 
tue: what if ſome women be agep-ſome are yonthfull : « ſome froward- 
other may be kinde: and ſome wanton? there are better ſtayed: and ſome 
ſallen - ſome are loving: and is there none can fit your humour? God 
fo2bid: the law of Nature the law of Reaſon, the Law of God doth wil 
it, that love bꝛeeds increaſe by a vertuous conjunction. which cannot be 
perfo2med without the honour of this courſe, 1Baſtards wil be witnes of 
their Parents wickedneſſe, when naturall childzen are the joy of their 
Fathers: and a true loving Wife is woꝛth a thouſand wilde walkers: 
her care in the Youſe her kindneſle at the Table, and her comfozt in the 
Bed, are pleaſures better conceived then expꝛeſſed:tall then aboard with 
ſuch a Bird, as you may hold foꝛ your Phœnix, and thinke thy mind at 
beſt liberty, when it is free from the bonds of folly. In fine, let me in⸗ 
treat thee to make thy houſe a home, thy Wife thy woꝛlds love, and thy 
childꝛen thy earthes joy: which as I hope thou wilt be glad to have, A 
ſhall be glad to ſee. Foz good ſpeed whereof, in hearty p2apers I reft, 

Your loving Couſir, R. W. 


— 
— 


7. a "Up 5 4 

M 2 kinde Touſ, I'feepou are better read then erperienced- : foz 

Bachelozs Wives, and Paidens Childzen are p2etty things to 
play withall: but he that knowes many dangers, will take heed of all. A 
Waife is an everlaſting ſubſtance, which if it be not of the better nature 
is a perillous thing to medbte withalt:foz'if ifcatchhold'of the hands, it 
map put the heart to ſozo-pain: andthe Phœnix is fach a Figure , as if 
A miſt finde her ina Woman , Ifeare mee J muſt ſeeke a great way 
foz her. Foz the lawes that you ſpeak of, J yeeld to Truth: but Love is 
ſo nice an humoꝛ that he ſeldome ſettles. in a place: foz Baſtards I love 
not the bꝛeed: and better childꝛzen will do well when they tome: oz Bed 
and Board and thoſe tricks, let them jop in them that have them: when 
4 finde time J will — on them: in the meane time, moꝛe at quiet in 
my 


— 
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my lodging with a friend, tben perhaps J may be at home with a Wife, 
not foꝛſwearing ariage, no2 poſting fo Purgatozy inſtead of miſta» 
ken Paradiſe, wiſhing thy pꝛayers foꝛ my better happines then Lovers 
idleneſſe, and if J doe mary, to be kindly matched, J reſt, 5 
Thine ever as mine own, D. L. 


— - 
— — — — — _ - _ 


A Letter of unkindneſſe, upon a deniall of a 
Courteſie. 


F mp deſerts had not exceeded my deſire, J would have hated the na⸗ 
ture ot my humoꝛ, which loves nothing leſſe then to be too much behol- 
ding: my requeſt was not much, and the grant but eaſie, howſoever foz 
ill faſhion the ercuſe may be cunningly framed : but though J conceive 
unkindneſſe in this courſe, J can rather grieve then be angry, fo2 J will 
miſtruſt my wit till J ſee too much of my ſozrow , and love my friend 
though A be plain with his patience : be content therefoꝛe rather to let 
me tel you of my diſcontent,then to cover diſſimulation,and to wiſh your 
better regard of my affection which in denying a trifle may loſe a grea⸗ 
ter benefit:but not to goe too farre in impatiente let me thus grow to an 
end: Friendſhip once grounded is not eaſfly removed: and therekoꝛe te. 
ing allured ol my love, beare with my diſlike, and wherein J mayeetter 
pleaſare pou, doubt not the ill requitall of unkindneſſe , Fo2 Jan thide 
und not be angry. and better lobe you. then tell vou ſo; And ſo infreating 
your reaſonable anſwer ſoꝛ my ſatisfaction, I reſt, all diſpleaſure ſet az 
art, ö 
« Your loving friend. N. 8s. 


His Anſwer. 


Our humoꝛous kinde of w2iting puts me to ſtudy foꝛ an ant wer, ſoꝛ 
¶ vour anger without cauſe, may move tauſe of anger: vou know pou 
might tommand what J am and will vou have moꝛe⸗ Conceit may bet 
deceived, and ſo kindneſſe abuſed, and ſuſpition of impatience hath the 
leaſt part of diſcretion. E xeuſes are idle among friends, andtherefoze 
woꝛds ſhall be deferred till our meeting : when feeing our owne faults 
von will not think amiſſe of your friend: Gztevenot then without cauſe, 
noꝛ be caried away with conceit,and as you know my nature, command 
mp love; which is farre from the thought to make a friend beholding: bee 


not diſt ontent with a den iall. till you have better reaſon of diſpleaſure : 
= 3 


— 
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but meaſure me with your ſelle, and you ſhall finde ſmall cauſe of diffe, 
rence: if thers be any, let kindneſſe diſpute it, reaſon confeſſe it, and patt- 
ence heare it:ſo ſhall friends be themſelves, and you and I ſhall not fall 
out. Vo hoping that you wil ſatis ie pour ſelſe with this anſwer, till we 
meet to talke further of the matter, I conclude with pour kindneſle, and 
reft ever, 

Yours as you know, T,W, 


*— — 
— 
_— 
— — — —— 


—— — 


| | A Letter to an unthankfull perſon, 
Pave heard that a Pꝛince ſometime oꝛdaining a puniſhment of all 
offences, left ingratitude to the Gods to plague, as paſt mans power 
to pun ich enough: The tale may wal be true, con der ing the vileneſſe of 
ſuch a nature, as I think the like liveth not in the ſhape ol man. Couldſt 
thou not onely fo:get, but abuſe my kindneſſe, and ſo make a monſter 
of a wicked ſhadow? I could not have beleeved it. had not I too wel pꝛo⸗ 
ved it, But I wich you could leave that humoz, left if make a loathſome 
baſeneſe, yet will J learn fo know the condition of ſo much vilenes 
and as well warne my friends from an enemy, as further abuſe mine 
owns wit with ſo miſtaking of a friend, In briefe therefo:e let mee 
tell gan. as I know you I regard you: and as I found you J leave you, 
as one it if there lacked a Card to be put into the ſtocke foz a wicked 
help, And ſs ſozry to have loſt ſo much time to wzite to vou, I wich all 
the wozld that knows pou to hate you, | 
Your enemy from the heart, D.M, 


— —— — — — ſſↄ-ĩůĩßvrK—ůů — — — 


His Anſwer. 

ns —— whom impatience hath pat out of 
.02der:A good turn is loſt when it is caſt in the receivers teeth and 
abule miſconte ived can hardly be well extuſed, conſider better of what is 
done then wꝛong the meaning of a good mind, and you ſhal find without 
excuſe no true cauſe of diſpleaſure. Af the infozmation of malice have 
moved choler without judgement, pooze men muſt endure the miſery of 
evil foztune. Agatuſt my ſelf A will confeſſe nothing, but refer time 
to detide all doubts, when truth ſhall ſhew the differences betwirt a ſha- 
do and a better ſubſtante. So leaving ill humo2s to like minds. good 
thoughts to better natures, hoping to find pon pour ſelle, W 


* 
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karre enotich from that you wiite, in ſptte of the Devil, J commit you to 


God, and ſo I reſt, 
Your friend whether you will or no,D,R, 


__ 
* 


A Letter to laugh at after the old faſhion 
ot love to a Maid. 


Fter my hearty commendations, truſt ing in God that vou are in 
good health as 4 was at the wziting hereot, with my Father « my 
Mother, my Bꝛothers and Siſters and al my good friends, thanks be to 
God. The cauſe of my wziting to you at this time, is, that Margery, I 
doe heare fince my comming from Wakefield, when you know what 
talke wee had together at the ſigne of the blue Cuckoe, and how you did 


give me your hand, and ſweare that you would not fo:ſake me fo; all the 


woꝛld:and how you made me buy a R ing and a Heart, that coſt me eig h 
teen pence, which I left with you and you gave mea Napkin to wear 
in my Hat, J thanke you, which J will wear to my dying day, And 4 
marvel if it be true as XI heare, that vou have altered your mind, and are 
made ſars to mp neighbour Hoglins younger Son. Truly Margery you 
doe not wel in ſo doing, and God will plague you foz it: and 4 hope I 
thall live, and if I never have you: foz there are moꝛe maids the Malkin, 
and J count my ſelfe woz th the whiſfling after, And therefoze pꝛaying 
pou to w3ite mee pour anſwer by this bearer my friend, touching the 
truth of al how the matter tands with you, A commit you toGod, From 
Callowgreen, Your true love. R. P. 


_ m —— 


E == cou Aww 


Her Anſwer, 


11 — Roger. I did not look ſos ſach a Letter from pour hands, 
JI would you ſhould know I ſcozn it: Have A gotten my Fathers, 
and others ill will foz you, to bee ſo uſed at your hands J perceive, 
and if pou be ſo jealous alreadie , you would bee ſomewhat another 
day. J am glad I finde pou, that you can belceve any thing of mee: 
but it is no matter, I care not, ſend me my Napkin , and yon ſhai 
have your Ring and your Yeart , foz J tan have enowif A neber ſee 
you moʒe: foz there are me Batchelozs then Roger, and my young 
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is as good ſilver as yours, and therefo2e ſeeing von are ſoluſtie,cven put 
up your pipes fo2 I will have no moꝛe to doe with you: And ſo unſap- 
ing all that ever bath been ſaid betwirt us, make your choice where pou 
lit, I know where to be beloved, and ſo I end, from Waketield, 

: M. R. 


— 


— — 


1 * 
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From a Father to his Son, adviſing 
againſt Suretiſhip. 

M? Son, I hope ſo wel of your diſpoſition.that you wil not ankind- 

ly conceive of that which in iode J wztte, fo2 ſuch is the nature 
of my affection, as I had rather be under ſtood in carefull adviſing you 
foz your good, then found winking at your tll. It is told me, which Jam 
ſozry to hear, but would be moꝛe aggrieved to beleeve, that pou are very 
ready in w2iting your name under Bils and Obligations: by which as 
well fo2 your own idle expences, as to pleaſure others, in hurting your 
ſelfe, you begin to take up ſo faſt, that J feare you will be ſo low taken 
down, that you will hardly ever riſe again. Beleeve me Sonne, ſureti⸗ 
ſhip is a pꝛiby enemy to a good nature, which may ſooner pay thzee,then 
receive one:and therefo:e among other things that J would have yon to 
take heed of, let ſuretichip be one of thechiefeſt: what you can ſpare your 
friend,deny him not but as you love your liberty, beware of ſealing t; de⸗ 
livering,play is but loſſe ot᷑ time that might be better imployed, fo2 the 
gain is but ungrac ious, ⁊ the lolle is often grievous , and therefoze uſe it 
little, and rather foz company then pleaſure.Dancing I allow of: but let 
not your legs fling away your wit in waſting your wealth:ſped by mea⸗ 
ſure howſogver your muſick make you dance. Be carefull of thy ſpeech, 
thꝛikty in thy expence: wary of thy company, t jealons of thy frtend:ſcrve 
God, and fear not the Devil: what thou needeſt, let me know and in the 
care of tho tounſell, lot me ſee thy love:of which having no doubt, e there- 
foze wiſhing thee all good, deſirons ſhoztly to hear from thee, I reſt, 

Your loving Father, T. W. 


r 2 a 


* The Anſwer, 

> {7 dear Father, farre be it from um heart to have an unkinde 
; of ſokindea Father, in whoſs good adviſe reſteth the 

molt part of mp wozldly happineſle ; what you have heard, I _—_ 
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you to belee re of me: I have ſeen in others ſo great miſchiefe and mi⸗ 
ſer ie to enſue upon ſuretiſhip that I rather wiſh never to wꝛite then to 
ſubſcribe my ruine. Fo2 ſo few pay their own debts, and ſo many pay 
fo2 others, til they have nothing to pay fo2 their own , that who keepes 
my friendſhip foꝛ that end, call miſſe of my love in another: and there: 
fo:e feare not what you hear, but belee ve what I ſay: touching Play, J 

love not to trouble my d2atn with idleneſſe, noꝛ loſe time in the abuſe of 
hope: foz Dancing, as it is an ererciſe that J doe not diſltke,ſo it is not 

ſo much my delight but J can rather leave it then love it: but fo2 my ex⸗ 

pences tear not ſo much my littla care of your charge, no? leſſe regard of 

your love, in which, under Heaven, hold ing my hearts chiete happineſſe: 

in pzayer foz your health, and hearts caſe, A take my leave. 

Vout obedient Sonne, T. W. 


—— — — 


| To a friend familiar. 

Aving little matter wherewith to entertain your expectation , A 

have been enfo2ced to ſtudy foz nothing. By this bearer J know 
you look to heare from mee, and to ſalute you with ſilence, were a cold 
commendation: Let it therefo:e ſuffice to heare of my health and the 
good paſſages of al the pꝛoceedings touching your Law cauſes: wherein 
if my love faint in labour, J will leave to be my ſelfe : ere it be long I 
ſhall have occaſion to come neer you, when a few miles ſhal not be much 
out of my wap to ſee ysu,when if your Falcons be in tune. I ſhal be glad 
to ſee a flight: ſo ſoon as conventently you may, I p2ay you let me heare 
fromyou: and if you come to the Town, let my houſe be pour Inne, 
where making your own welcome, J hope we ſhall be merry. And thus 
fo2 want of matter,b2iefer then J would be, J commend my love to poux 
kindneſſe,and ſo I reſt alwates, 

Your aſſured loving friend, M. P. 
The Anlwer. 

E that hath his wits at commandment,needeth little to fudie,and 

therefoze being p2ovided of invention, a littls matter will ſerve the 
turn:if of nothing you make ſo much, what would you doe with a little 
moe Thus A wꝛite, to meet with your humoz, which in ſilence ſpeaks 
moze, then he who talkes much to leſle purpoſe: in b2ief, fo2 your 
kinde Letter J thanke you: foz n my buũneſle I Les 
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care of you and foꝛ your ſelfe onely J love you: it vou have occaſfon to 
come downe, uſe my houſe as your owne : my Falcon hath kild a Par 
tridge, but of her flight J will make no bꝛags, but when pou come, you 
ſhall ſee ſpoꝛt that J am perſwaded will like you: in the mean time glad 
to heare of your health, the continuance whereof A heartily pꝛap ſoꝛ. 
wiſhing as ſoone as conveniently 4 map, to ſee you.that wee may tr ie a 
Courſe with our Greyhounds fo2 a fat Bucke: Baving now no ma tter 
of impoꝛt wherewith to trouble you, with mp moſt hearty commenda- 
tions, JI commit you to the Almighty. 
Wur very loving friend C. K. 


„ ne EE "INE 


Toa familiar friend, 


Ither paper is ſcant, your affaires are great, 02 your ſpirit is lazy, 

that in ſo many weekes, I have not heard from you ſo much as how 
doe you, The cauſe J would be glad to know,ſo it be not ſuch as I ſhall 
be ſo2ry to heare, that either lack of health oz libertie be not the cauſe 
of pour ſilence: pꝛay vou therefoꝛe mend this little fault in friendſhip, 
to ceaſe the trouble of imagination : and in a ſufficient excaſe ſet mp 
thoughts at gulet, which being much diſtempered th2ongh doubt of your 
health J have ſent this bearer on purpoſe unto you: whom I beſeech you 
in all love returne to ms with all ſpeed. Nowes we have none woꝛth the 
wꝛiting, x ther toꝛe knowing your ſpirit delirous not to be troubled with 
toyes, in that hearty love that holds pou as deare as my life, wiſhing no 
greater woꝛlds comfozt then in the continuall in ſoying of pour happte 
company : hoping ſho2tly to ſee you here, which can be no fooner then 
long wiſhed, and ſhall be ever moſt welcome, in the unfained affectton 

: Yours as mine owne, N B. 


—_— 
—— 


The Am (wer. 


Perceive it is true that J have often heard, that love is not without 

jealouſte, dut as fearful of hurt as careful ot good:but to put you out of 
all doubts that map be ſome diſquiet to your wiſhed reſt let it ſuſtite you 
ta knaw my health is as you left it,. A thank God foꝛ it: my aſtaires are 
not much, but J could falute-my friend,noz my ſptrit fo lazy, but Irduld 
mite a to my ſa much beloved, and to excuſe my ſllence let me tell 
rou chat the laft werke I wmote tmto you by * 


— — 
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who, I mar vell. hath not delivered it ere this time: in that letter pou ſhal 
find mp mind touching your ſait in Court which I fear, it it be tedious, 
will pꝛove mo2e chargeabls then commodious : but obſerving a good 
courſe,a good oppoꝛtuntty map be pꝛeſperous: in my letter J have w2it- 
ten at fall unto you, wherein, J hope, vou will clear all ſuſpition of any 
fault in mp ſilence, and expect my comming down ere it be long: in the 
mean time with hearty thanks foz all kindneſſe, without any further 


needleſſe complement, I reſt, 
Yours as mine own, R. B. 


— — 


A Love Letter. 
Atreſt Piſtrefſe, if upon ſo ſmall conference, wozds may hade credit, 
the ſhall not live whoſe favour ſhall command moze of my ſervice : 
fo2 ſuch ts the unfaianed affection, in which A have devoted my ſelte to 
your employment, that if there be a heaven in this wozld, J will ſeek 
that Paradiſe, but in your kindneſſe. Think not that J ſeek with elo⸗ 
quence to creep into your good opinion, foz A had rather be, then ſeem to 
be, him that you will J Chall be: fo2 ſuch being your woꝛthineſſe of far 
mo2e honoꝛ then the ſervice of myaffection, miſtruſt not his truth, who 
bateth the thought of dilltmulation, « wiſheth no greater happines then 
in the honoꝛ of your Commandement : foz loving but you. being favou- 
red by you, A cannot be happy but in you, To Court you with flattery is 
too common a folly, and to bʒibe your kindnes were a conceit of baſenes: 
but to avow your ſernice, let be the duty of love, which from mp heart to 
pour eyes be a meſſenger of my true thoughts,who with all their might, 
to mp nttermoſt power. have conjured me in true ſervice, 
Yoursonely and wholly, HW. 


The Anſwer. 


Dod Six, fo abuſe pour kindneſſe. were as ungracious, as to admit 
your ſervice might be dangerous: and thereſo2e not unthankfull 
foz pour offer, give me leave to conſider of the acceptation: a ſudden 
paſſion holds not, and a firſt view map be deceitfull : lead not then your 
heart by your eyes, to the hurt of your ſpirit, and ſeek not happineCle in 
commandement where liberty is ſo much contentment : liking may be 
ſhozt of love, and fancy may be miſtaken in the true felicity , but ick 
trath have devoted your love, hongur will a reward of your rdies 
2 
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which it you ſhall p2offer to one moꝛe worthy, you ſhall make your ſelfe 
the moꝛe happy: fo2 my ſelfe J will think the beit, till J finde the con⸗ 
trary: but to avoid the wozſt, blame me not to be carefull: a good begin⸗ 
ning, with a better pꝛoceeding, pꝛomiſeth a bleſled ending: which wich⸗ 
ing you in all thoſe courſes, where truth is honourable in all her act- 
ons, having occaſion of your imployment, in a friendly title of com⸗ 
mandement, ready to acquite that kindnelle that is honourable in con⸗ 
ſtrud ion, I reſt as J finde cauſe, 
Your loving friend, M. R. 
To a familiar friend. 

A ving ſo fit a meſſenger , J could not let him paſſe without ſome 

rememb2ance of my ldve unto you, wherein if J may any wales 
pleaſure you, J will bereadier to perfo2me it then ſpeake it: touching 
ſuch things as you wꝛote unto me by the Carrier, I have taken ſuch oꝛ⸗ 
der fo2 them, as I hope will be to your content, not a little glad that A 
had ſo good oppo2tunity to ſpeak with the parties, ſo ſoone upon your 
Letter: J aſſure you, I found them as-tracable as you could wich. J 
have ſtaid all cauſes till your comming to Towne, when J hope to 
bꝛing all matters to a good end: I have ſent pou by this Bearer aRunds 
let of Sack, J hope not of the woꝛſt, howloever it be , J with it better 
then it is. J p2ay you take it in good part, and w2ite me wo2d how you 
like it that J may either thank my u intner oꝛ change him: newes here 
are none, but old, oꝛ falſe:and thereloꝛe onely wiſhing you all happineſſe, 
with my hearty commendattons to your ſelf, 4 to your good 15edfellow, 


J commit you to the Almighty, London thts tenth of July. 1645. 
Your loving friend, T. W. 


— —— 7 ww o__EAEZ, 
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An Anſwer, 


BD ——— — x — 22 


| Have received pour kinde Letter and friendly Token, loꝛ both which, © 


with many other good favours, J moſt heartily thank you: and 0 


r 
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your care of my buſineſſe,be you aſſured it ſhall not be fo2gotten, J will 
be at London if I can within this month: when you ſhall rule me in all | 


things as you lift: Jam glad you have ſpoken with them, and hope by 
your good means to have a peace after a long warre: if it had not been 
foz my Ague , J had been with you the laſt weeke , but as ſoon as I 
am ſound, J intend to ſee you: in the meane time in reguitall of your 


Sacke, 
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Sack, J have ſent you a fat Doe, which if it pꝛove like your wine, J am 
ſure it wil paſſo with warrant: as it is, J commend it to your kindneſſe, 
and my ſelf to your commandement: and ſo hoping of your good health, 
which I pꝛay foꝛ as mine own, with thanks to your wife foz my Ban- 
buryCheeſe,foz which, J have ſent her a pound ol Pepper that ſhe wꝛote 
to me foꝛ: ready in what may lie in our power to pleaſure either any 
ene,o2 both of vou as one: I take my leave at this time, but reſt alwaies, 


Gawthorpe Dec. 22. 1645. 
Your poore friend, M.R, 


— — 


A Letter of Love to a fair Miſtreſſe. 


Meet Lady, if the reach of my capacity could climbe the hope of 
pour favour, it ſhould be a ſtrange peece of ſervice that I ſhould re⸗ 
faſe at your commandement : but when I think upon your Nobleneſſe, 
and then behold mine own unwoꝛthineſſe, J can but ſwallow up thoſe 
ſighes, and dare ſpeak nothing ol my love: and yet when I know that 
the eies ol hono? regard vertue in no little grace, in the ſervice of honoꝛ, 
I can fear no ill foʒtune: in the nature of which humbleneſſe, thzowing 
my heart into your hands, at the feet of pour favour laying the height 
of my hopes happineſſe, till occaſton of tmployment, and ever devoted to 
pour commandement; IJ reſt without reſt, till I map ever onely and 


wholly reft, 
| Yours;in all I am, or not to be my ſelſe at all, D. C. 


Her Avſwer, 


JR, A have heard it of the Wiſe,thus,if Hope climbe to hono2,Uet « 
.\Itue is a good hold, whoſe ſervice the moſt noble doe moſt favourably 
entertain: in the nature of which humoꝛ it pour affections be grounded, 
have no fear of foztune, howſoever envy be your enemy, Who ſpeakes 
all in ſaying nothing, may underſtand an anſwer by the like reaſon, and 
think that hand anwozthy honour, that will not kindly regard the heart 
of love: leave then the ſighes of feare to the faithlee, and ſwallow not a 
Gudgin in a dzeam, but as you find capſe of honoz , ſo perfome either 
pour love oz ſer vice, which too good foz an W foz your _=_ 
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ter toꝛtune: And fo in the bet ſoꝛt of kindneſſe, ready to requite your 
good meaning, I reft in what I may, 
Your aſſured friend, T. N, 


_— _ 


Roger to Margerie his Sweet-hearc. 

Argerie, A have received your ſnappiſh Letter, whereby I ſee you 

are moze angry, then J thought you would have been foz a miſ- 
woꝛd oz two, but J hope to mend what is amiſſe ; fo2 I ſee J was too 
blame:foznow I find the knavery of the wo21d , J will look a little bet. 
ter to my ſelfe : foz it was pour Couſins doing to deviſe lies, to ſet pou 
and me out, but if vou will be ruled by me, we will meet with them well 
enough:upon Friday I wil meet you at the market:where we wil have 
u Cake and a Pot at the Pickerill and the Spurre, there we wil ſtrike 
up a bargain that will not be bꝛoken in halt: and ſo ſozry with all mp 
heart that J have done as J have done: ſending thee twenty killes by 
my ſiſter Parnell and this bowed G2oat foz a love token, I reſt, 

| Yours from all the world, R,O, 


— 


—— 


- 


Her Anſwer, 
Þ Roger, the woꝛld is well amended: I thought you were miſuſed, 
to wꝛite to me as you did: but friends aro nere ſo farrs out, but they 
may be as far in again: and therefoze ſince it was againſt your will, 1 
fo:give you withall my heart: « let my Couſin doe hiswoz ff, Ile not gos 
from mp wo2d:on Friday ile meet you at tenof the clock, and bzing a 
peece of bacon in my pocket to reliſh a cup of Ale, when it ſhall goe hard 
if all hit right. but ſome body ſhall wipe their noſe fo2 their knavery,and 
ſo Roger · hoping that you will no moze abuſe me as you have done, to 
beleeve lies and tales ol me. til you know the truth,treading all unkind- 
neſſe under foot, I reſf, withall mp heart, as J was and will be eber. 
Yours as you know, M. R. 


—— * —— 
» 8 


— — — — —— 


From a Yeoman in the Country to his 

Son in London, 
Dn,you know what charge J have been at with yon,as wel in bzing- 
ing von up to London, as in furniſhing you fo; es — 
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which J hope pou will have ſuch care ol that I ſhall not think any thing 
loſt that J have done foz pou : in any wiſe ſerve God, pleaſe your Ma- 
ſter, be carefull of ſuch things as you are put in truſt with, be rather an 
example of good then of evill,x have pat tence with all things, howſoe ver 
you are croff in your expectation : beware of evill company, and P2tde, 
and P;unkenneſſe, and take heed of following faire women, J wall be 
glad to heare well of you, and as J ſee you th2ifty,you hall find me kind, 
your maſter is an honeſt man:anda good trade is gainefull:but, J hope, 
A ſhall not need to be too earneft in adviſing thee foz thy welfare. God 
who hath created thee, J hope, will ſo bleTe thee, that A ſhall have joy of 
thee: and foz my ſelfe, with my bleſſing, I have ſent thee here incloſed a 
token of my love: uſe it to thy good: ſheꝛtlꝝx, God willing, thouſhalt hears 
farther from mo: in the meane time and ever, I ref, 
Your loving father, T. N. 


— — 


An anſwer of the Sonne to the Father. 


Þ good Father, J have received your kind Letter and token. foz 

which J hum Hy thank you:and fo? ſuch things as you wich me to 
have care of, be you aſſured J will not be unmindfull of, foz my Maſter, 
I thank God he putteth me in truſt moze then J will ſpe*ke 4 uſcth me 
fo kindly, that I were a Jew if A ſhould deceive him: but my ꝙiſtre ſſe 
is ſo perilous a woman, that if ſhe be diſpleaſed, there is no quiet with 
her: but all the houſe may learne patience of my Paſter : and therefo:e 
I will feed her humoꝛz, and let her have her ſaying : foz Women, when 
A meane to wide J will take choiſs:and fo; evill company, I hope, God 
will bleſſe me out of ſuch as are not foz my good: and there toze feare not 
but J hope one day to give you cauſe to think all well beſtowed that you 
have oz will lay out fo me: J have ſent you by this bearer a hawking 
bag, my Pother a paire of Gloves, and my Siſter a Girdle: my Pater 
bath him heartily commended unto you x to my mother, and de ſires you 
to ſend him up a good Cheeſe, which he will reqnite : he hath ſent my 
mother a pound of Sugar.and giveth her thanks foz her fins Puddings: 
this is all that at this time IJ have to w2ite unto you, and therefo2e bes» 
ſeeching your bleCing, pꝛaping to God foz your health + long life, with 
mo humble duty to you and my good other, and commendat ions to al 
my Friends, J commit you to the Almighty, ; London, 

Cour loving Sonne, V. N. 
To 
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To a Wifein the Country, 


Ood Wife in all kindnes I commend me to thy ſelf, aſſuring thee, 

that AI thinke it long till J have diſpatched my buſineſſe,and am at 
home again: But J hope of good ſucceſſe in my ſute , foꝛ my Counſell 
doth warrant my caſe cleere : Upon Friday nert J ſhall have triall, 
which A doubt not will goe on my ſide: if it doe not, my thought is taken, 
fo2 A thank God I can live without it, though J would be loth to loſe it. 
My health, J thank God, J have well, and pꝛay fo: the ſame to these 
and thine, I pꝛay you ſend me up twenty pounds by this bearer, with all 
ſpeed.and within five dayes after the diſpatch of my buſineſle, expect my 
comming down: in the mean time kiſſe my little babes fo; mee, to 
whom with thy ſelfe, A ſend my hearts hoping commendations, and ſo 
in haſte I commit thee to the Almightte. 

London, 
Your very loving Husband, R, T, 


— 


K — — — 


Her Anſwer. 


Meet heart, vour Peſſengers haſte makes mee bzieker then others 

wiſe J would be, the good diſpatch ol your buſineſſe J hope 4 heartt- 
ly pꝛay fo2:your health J am glad ol, and your return cannot be ſo ſoone 
as wiſhed foꝛ. Vour money A have ſent by this Bearer. Your little ones 
with my lelfe would be glad to ſee you, who doe not a little mifſe pou foz 
dtvers cauſes too tedious at this time to trouble you withall: But in any 
wiſe remember your Girles Cawle, and your Boyes Hat, which will 
not be a little welcome, But good Musband, make one end oz another 
with it this Terme, left delates and demurres , make you to ſpend 
moꝛe in it then it is woꝛth: But you know what to doe better then JI can 
adviſe you: and thereloꝛe leaving it to your diſcretion, to doe what ſhall 
beſt pleaſe you I commit pon to God, and reit, in haſte. 

Caulkeley . 

Your very loving Wife, M. T. 


* 
* 
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A Letter upon ordinary cauſes, 

IR, it is given me to underſtand by ſome that lately came ſtrom thoſe 

parts that in the Jlands there have arrived of late, certain Fiſher 
men, that by a croſſe wind and ſudden tempeſt, are dꝛiven into your har- 
bours: if it be true, and that they lie there fo2 any time, J p2zay you file 
me not to buy me ahund2ed of L ing, as much Yaverdine and other fiſh, 
ſuch as you think good: J would lay out a hundzed pounds willingly : 
What you lay out, vou ſhall upon your letter have pated here in London, 
to whom you ſhall direct it: I have ſent down by the Carrier a peece of 
b:oad cloth of the ſame colour whereof you wꝛote unto me: J am aſſured 
if will be to your liking: it vou need any moꝛe oz any thing elſe that may 
lie in my power, J p2ay you make as bold of me, as any fricnd you have, 
Cole-fiſh and poor-John I have no need of, and therefoze hoping that 
you will husband my purſe as a friend, with my hearty commendations, 
I commit you to the Almighty,London this 8. of Novem. 1645. 
Your loving friend, M. R. 


The Anſwer. 


IR, vour Letter and piece ol cloth, have received, ſoꝛ which I hear⸗ 

tily thanke you, foz which you ſhall receive money by my Couſin at 
D ice key, when it pleaſe you to ſend to him: but foꝛ the fiſher-men, indeed 
they put in foz a night. but in the mozning the wind came faire,and they 
put to ſea again:ſo that except a few Ling that theybeſtowedupon our 
Payo2 and Bayliffs, toꝛ ſome freſh vicual that they had from us, there 
was little bought here at this time:but we hear of them that ſhoꝛtly we 
ſhall have a fleet come by us,when, if there be any cood to be done, J will 
not fail to belt tend you to your content: in the mean time wiſhing any 
good occaſton,wherein A might requite your kindneſſe, in pꝛayer foz your 
health, and hearts caſe,J commit you to God: Yarmouth this x 5, of De. 
cemb. I 645 . 


Yours aſſured to command, T. D. 
A Letter to a friend for diſpatch of huſineſſe. 

[ Am bold to intreat your kindneſſe , to ſtead me in what pon map 
touching the purchaſe of the Pills and Yop-gardens, foz which if 
your neighbour will take mine offer , J am foz him, oz elſe J maſt o⸗ 
therwiſe determine of my mony that J have reſerved onely fo; that uſe. 
I am offered great penny-wozths in _ places: but the apꝛe pleaſeth 
me 
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me well about that houſe , and the trouts in the little bꝛooks have made 
me have a great mind to dwell thereabouts : if therefoꝛe pou can bʒing 
him to my pzice, I will be beholding to you : if not, let me know his 
mind, and J am ſatisfied: ſoꝛ to tel you the troth,J would have it though 
it coſt mo mo2e then it is woꝛth, and ſo intreating you to doe me what 
good you tan here in, foꝛ which you ſhall not find me unthankful,J reft, 


Your loving friend, A.W. 


— — —— — — — — 


— —— — — — — — 
1 — ———— "_— 
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The Anſwer, 


] Received pour Letter, dated the ritj.of this month. whereby J ander« 
ſtand your mind touching the Leaſe of the two Pills and Mop⸗gar⸗ 
dens: but J cannot b2ing if to paſſe one penny under the Summe, where⸗ 
upon he tels me you were in a manner agreed: the man ts hard but very 
honeſt: and the Land good, and licth finelie to the houſe: the Soil is 
healthfall : and there is good ſtoꝛe of Spꝛings, beſides, the River is not 
far off, whereby pou may have carriage weekly from the Citie upon 
a ſmall reckoning : but uſe pour diſcretion,the pꝛice vou know and mee 
vou may command, but time would not be deferred, fo2 there are many 
about it:and therefo2e leaving to your diſcretion, either to take if, oꝛ re- 
fuſe it, with aſſurance of my help to the ntmeſt of mp power, either in 
this oꝛ what elſe may pleaſurs you, J alwaies reſt, 


Yours as you know,T.D. 


— —— —_— 9 ꝛ—ö— — —— — — — — — 


Letters of love betwixt R inalco and Lerira. 


Aireft of the woꝛld, and ſweeteſt on the earth: the beaut ie ol whoſe 
eies puts the beſt wits to admirat ion: and the wil dome of whoſe go⸗ 
vernment commands the honoꝛ of loves fer bite: how ſhould my amazed 
ſpirit hope of power to pꝛeſume neer the happinelle of your favo: - No, 
Fo:trme is my eber ſwoꝛn enemis and veſert mult take place in highs 
er reath then the tongef arm of my unwozthineſſe: yet let —_— ſo 
: depztved 
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depꝛived of Reaſon , that J may notlooke into the nature of Wertue, 
where honour in kindneſſe makes beautie Angelical:but in the humilit to 
of affecton to offer the tmplopment of mp ſervice. in which it I faile the 
erpecation of your affed ton, upon the condemnation of inſufictencie let 
diſgrace be my deadly puniſhment : where, in the Labyzinth of ſozrow 
I may langaiſh all my dates. Bat if the Fates bs not too froward in 
croſſing the indevours of my duty, be you gracious unto love, that hath 
wholly won me your ſervant:with which title if I may be honozed, J 
will ſeek no other colozs of my comfozt, But fearing your unknowne 
octaſions of affaires, I will not be tedious to your patience,but reſt ever 


in my love, 
Your vowed.thoogh not allowed ſervant, Rinaldo. 


— 
— — 


— 


— — — 


Her Anſwer, 


VV Ittieſt of an hundzed , and crattieſt of a thouſand: whoſs elo⸗ 
quence like inchantment, would take pꝛiſoner a weake judgs- 
ment. How ould my ſimple capacit te conceive the dzift of your advice? 
Foztune is but a fiction:and theretoꝛe it is no matter foz her friendſhip, 
while deſert hath a power in the pzeferment of duty, and love in vertue 
gives an honoz to beanty:where,if Reaſon be carefull, Aﬀection map be 
joytull. But leave Angels to the heavens, and take heedof devils upon 
earth, which under the cloak ol humilitte hide the head of ambition. Per⸗ 
fection hath no aft init ie with Coꝛruption: and what the heavens deter⸗ 
mine, the wozld muſt endure. But in flattery of my perfection you have 
deceived my expectation, who imagining you wiſe, am ſozry to ſee the 
contrary : and if I might be judge, the Law would quickly have his 
courſe, where diſſimulation appearing, ſhould be condemned to perpetu⸗ 
all diſdain : but hoping better of your humoz then to w2ong the ſimplt- 
city of beleef.let the patience of affection lead you out of the Labyzinth 
of ſozrow, to the mountaine of that bliſſe, whoſe vertue may give you 
grace, to the attainment whereof leaving pour thoughts to their beit 


iNue, J reſt, as I may, 


Your friend, Larine, 


A 


G 2 
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„ A Reply, - 
Tae hono of your Uertae , that from the merit of your graces 
flieth though the Wold, fo farte beyond fame as makes her ama · 
zed of her wonder, ſs dampeth the power ol my ſpirit, that as an eye 
which is beholding the Bun, twinckleth with the lids fo2 fear toloſe the 
ſight:ſo the humble eie of my heart, that in beholding the bzight beames 
of your Sunnie beautie, trembling in keare by pꝛeſumption to loſe the 
life of loves hope, ſubmifteth i ſelf to the will of that power, which in 
pity may ſave , 02 in fury may kill the life of that creature. who at the 
feet of pour favour hath laid the height of his felicitie,Shew therfo:e the 
heavenlie nature of that vertue , which map purchaſe you wozthy ho⸗ 
no? : take not pleaſure in deſtrud ion, that may be gractous in comfo1t : 
but lead the heart by your eie, that hateth the light, but in your love: 
where in the glaſſe of cleareſt grace, truth may ſee her beauty unſpotted : 
and honour in truths ſervice, creaves but the entertainment of imploy- 
ment: in which, time hall confirme that care ſhalt ever conclude : my 
thoughts ſhall be onely honozed in your ſervice, and my love ever happy 
in your commandement: in hops whereof, it J may, I will ref, | 


Yours ever, Rinaldo. 


— >— — 


Her Anſwer. 


He low courſe in loves comfo2t that vou take to lead you into my 

liking , is fo farre from the nature of good deſert, that J know not 
whether ſilence were a fit anſwer to idleneſſe, oꝛ repꝛehenſion a juſt re« 
ward fo2 indiſcretion:and therefoze in doubt what to doe, pardon me, if 
I doe not as J ſhould: foꝛ though wiſdome-would admit no cauſe of dan. 
ger, yet courteſie is ſuch law in nature as is too great a friend to love. 
Pet if I could chide and not be angry, J could wilh you leave a creeping 
climbing,lef& vou be thought a baſer creature, then may ſtand with the 
hono2-of your condition. Leave atwinckling eie to Owlie ſights, and R⸗ 
gure not the Sun in the Cipher of a ſhadow: noꝛ pꝛeſume further then 
pou map paſſe without feare : but in ſubmiſſion uſe that diſcretion, that 
may maintain the reputation of affection: and be perſivaded that Uertae 
cannot be ungracious, howſoever folly runne upon deſtruction : mur⸗ 


ther 
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ther is hatefull to nature and love is the joy of reaſon: what then would 
trouble a good ſpirit that is poſſeſſed of no ill humour: but in the relolu⸗ 
tion ot honoꝛ, to build the hope of his happineſſe, and while colours are 
fitteſt fo2 Painters, to march under the Enſigne of truth: where in the 
field of Fame, Uertue carieth the vico2y:to the triall of which ſervice 
leaving the happy event of your adventures, I reſt as A may, 


Your poor friend affured, Lerina. 


— — — —— — — ——— —U—ͤꝓ2̃ —ñ — — 


A familiar Letter to a friend in the Country. 


Ov neer ingratitude is to foꝛgetfulneſſe, J would be loth my ſi· 
lence ſhould make p2oofe, eſpectally knowing the kind welcome of 
my unwoꝛthie Letters:and therefs2e underſtand vou, that all things are 
here as you left them, health nothing impaired, and our ſubſtance (if we 
may ſo terme our d2ofſie treaſure) little diminiſhed, but our mindes, 
thꝛough want of your company,not fo merry as whe you were with us: 
fo2, the fuſty ſpirits ofunſeaſoned wits,who underſtaͤd no other wealth 
then their own will, make time tedious, which were it better exerciſed, 
would be moze pleaſing:and to tel you truth, were not books my better 
friends, J ſhould be ſubject to much melancholy:but my L ib2ary, though 
but little, Fands me in mnch good ſtead, in which if there be any book 
that may pleaſure you, I pꝛay you make uſc of it: and ſo ſoon as you 
well may, let me intreat pour return, and till then your often w2iting, 
that we map joy in our health, which as J hope of , J daily pꝛay foz : 
Newes here are many. but ſo few true, oꝛ of any woꝛth, that being as 
yet altogether uncertain what to belceve , till J have further certain in⸗ 
telligence, J will crave pardon at this time, and reſt alwaies, 


Your aſſured friend, A. T. 


— — — — —— — — —— 


His Anſwer, 


N reading your letter. then which nothing but your ſelfe can be moze 


welcome, me thinks I ſce the 2 two Lovers in a 9 
3 
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who ſurely dꝛeaming of each other in their Neep,ſcarce wel awake, tame 
out with a kind of whder, Oh K oꝛd, how have pou done ſince yeſternight 
ſo may I ſap to you: it is not a full week fincs we were together, & ſhall 
we fear lence foz ſolittle a whilee But what wall J ſay » It is a plea» 
ling humo? to ſoltcite love, and a content ts the minde to cont inne quiet- 
neſſe,which foztune croſſing in want of pꝛeſence, wit can woꝛk in ſpight 
of abſence, let then the muddie fiſh dwell in miry Lakes, and the better 
natures ſeek ſweeter plates: and foz the Libzary J will not make thee 
jealous of my love, but let me tel thee, they are moſt ſweet compantons, 
and ſo fo; their own ſakes eſteem them: and though J love them, pet 
will not J depꝛive thee of any of them: fo2 an underſtanding ſpirtt they 
are a kinde of Paradiſe, Now foz my health, I thank God J need ns 
Pbyſick, and foz my purſe , it hath vent enough foz letting my money 
grow rafty, and fo2 my mind, to tell thee truth, it is with God and thee; 
with whom I hope to be ſwoꝛtly til when and then and ever, J telt, 


'Yours what mine thine, N. B. 


8 
— 
—— * 
—B— 


—— ti. 
» a 


A Letter from a Farherte his Son 

at the Unverſity, 
M deare Sonne, as nothing can joy the heart of a Father moꝛe, 
VI then the obedtence of a loving childe, ſo can there be nothing moꝛe 
grievous then the ſtubboꝛne ſpirit of an ungracious Bonne. I ſpeake 
this to thee , knowing thy years and under ſtanding able to digeſt the 
conſideration of mp deſfre,which,in ſumme, is my joy in thy good. Foz, 
let me tell thee, my eſtate thou knoweſt, and how much I have ffrained 
my credit fo2 thy advancement:to which learning being a ſpeedy and al. 
ſured good mean, J would be glad to ſee my tomfoꝛt in thy pꝛolit, in ſuch 
fraits of thy ſtudy, as with the bleNing of God may haſten thy pzefer- 
ment, am ſo2ry to tell thee, that J hear thy diligence doth not anſwer 
mp deſire, c would gladly wiſh it other wiſe: but J hope a kindadmonitt- 
on will ſuffice to wozk a good nature: and therefo2e will rather hope the 
beſt then doubt the contrary: and in the love of a father, let me intreat 
thee to avoid the company ofa lewd fellow, as rather an enemy then a 
friend:the feminine ſer are dangerous to affectfo2 as they wil be a loſle 
of time,ſo with hinderance of ſtudy they will pꝛocure expence. The exer. 
tiſe of thy body JA admit fo2 thy health, but let thy love be in thy learning 
elſe wilt thou never be good — 
Palters 
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Satters both of Art and knowledge, while reaſon vertuous makes un: 
derſtanding gracious, And therefozenot out of the bitter humoꝛ of diſ⸗ 
pleaſare,but the carefull nature of affection, I wꝛite unto thee fo2 thine 
owne good: and ſo pꝛaying to God foz thee, whom beſeech daily to 
blelle thee, with my hearts love, to the Loꝛds bleſſing J leave thee, 

Thy loving father, H. N. 


— 


An Anſwer of the Sonne to the Father. 


Fter the bands ol humble duty, my good Father, J have received 

your moſt kind and loving Letter, in which how much joy J have 
received. I cannot expꝛoſſe: fearing rather pour ſharp rebuke, then lo- 
ving admonit ton: but God is himſelf, who can and doth wozke moze in 
ſomo natures with a kinds chiding, then in ſome other with many 
ſtripes; I know vou are not tgnozant of the inclination of pouth,i there 
foze do thus kindly touch the hurt ofunheedfulnefe: fo2 which how much 
doe humbly thanke you,J hope my care of your counſell,in time, ſhall 
plea ſingly tell yoa:therefoze,foz What ill you have heard. grieve not: and 
of the good you may hear, doubt not: and beleeve me, fo2 I will not a. 
buſe your truſt, bat dantty ſogver J have ſeemed to affect, my Book 
batheen the Piſtrefſe of my lobe: in which how mach J will labour. 
and from which what p:ofit A will gather, your hope Mall ſee in the ef- 
fect of Gods bleſſing; withoat the which, how dangerous are divers ſtu 
dies to the under ſtundiug of yngracions ſpirits, I would it were not 
known in any and pꝛay God that none may know it in me; mp pzefer - 
ment J leave to Gods pleaſure, who beſt knoweth how to diſpoſe of his 
ſervants: and foz your contentment , that it map be in my obedience. 
Pour health as my woꝛlds happineſſe, A pꝛay foꝛ: mine own moderate 
ererciſe, with abſtinence from erceſſe,doth with Gods bleſſing hold me 
in good ſtate: and foz the feminine ſere. though J would be no hypocrite, 
yet J had rather read of them then de acquaiated with them: foꝛ Jallow 
of your opin ton touching them: and ſo hoping that ere long, you ſhall re⸗ 
ceive as much content of my conrſes, as you have ever doubted the con- 
trary: in the duty of my humble love I take my leave foz this time, but 
reſt alwaies, 


Your obedient Sonne -T. N. 


To 
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To his deare and onely beloved Miſtreſſe 
Suſan Pearle, ; 


Veeteſt of my thoughts, and neareſt of mp love, it Reaſon had the 

power to erp2eſſe the nature of my paſſion , A am pertwaded that 
the eie of thy beautie would vouchſafe a kind look upon the heart of my 
love, which continually languiſhing in the doubt ol my affecion.deſireth 
not to live, but in the comfo2t of thy kindneſle : loth J am with ceremo⸗ 
nious eloquence to move ſuſpit ion of truth: and yet an Ozient Pearl 
would be ſet in pure gold:groſſe ſpeeches fit not fine ſpirits:and fo2 your 
ſelfe,J will rather honoz then flatter you: and if J map ſerve you, J will 
ſo well deſerve ol vou that J will lay tho hope of my wolds happineſee, 
upon the honour of your favour : ſetting aſide all care of other content- 
ment: I have bequeathed my life to pour love: in which, it J fatle in the 
truth of your fruſt;let me recetve the reward of your diſgrace : which be. 
ing moꝛe direkull then death can be, let me but intreat your admiCCion of 
my ſervice,beleet of my love, and regard of my trial: which be it in bo- 
dy 02 in mind, ſhal have no reſt,but in your pleaſure, What ſhall J ſay - 
but time is p2ecious,and delated patience in Paſſion moſt grievous: ha. 
ſten therefo2e I beſeech you, the hope of my deſtre , in the happineſſe of 
your commandement, and let no clond of miſtruſt barre me the light of 
pour love, which being on this earth the onely bzight Starre that leads 
me to my woꝛlds heaven, let me live as in death, til A may revive in this 
comfo2t:in hope whereot, and deſire of which, laying the head ol my fo2z 
tune at the feet of pour hono2, J reſt with little reſt. till J may fully and 
wholly rern. LY 

| \ - Yours6nly and all;or mine own nothing at all, T. I. 
ST eindre 199-4 
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To TrEt REeavpik. 


== Eder, I kndw net what 300 are, and therefore I 
\YagR | cannot well tel what to ſay : onely this at ad ven- 
„tre. if you be wiſe, you will not play the foole 
n [coffing at that which perhaps may deſerve 
Dl 4 berrer conntenance + if you be not wiſe, I can 
but pray for your better underſtanding; howſs- 
ever = be, I will hope the beſt of jou, that you 


will think of my Work as it deſerves, which is as much as de- 


4 


ire. If you cet any good by it. thank me for it: if hurt, thank your 
25 HRS doſe 7 2 ſerve — — This ts all — 
and will at this time ſay unto you : my intent was N pleaſure ma- 
ay and you may be one of them : and to hurt none at all, and there- 
fore not you. So leaving my Book to your liking ; 4s it falleth out, 
Treſt, as I have reaſon. | 


Your Friend, 


$7icholes Breton. 
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A Letter between the Knight R. . 
and the Lady E. R. 


Fair Lady, 


Meet ould be that ſpirit , which thꝛongh the inſt inc 
ol love underſtandeth the ſilence of truth whoſe tongue 
is the heart, whoſe wozds are ſighes, in which are hid- 
den the ſecret fruits of thoſe Trees, that onely grow in 
| the Paradiſe of reaſon : Uouchſafe then, faire eie, 
mo2e bꝛight then the Sunne beames , with one ſplendent glance of 
pour gracious favoar, to bleſſe this rude and unwozthy Paper, the 
which if it hath made you any way offended, in the fire conſume it: 
but if thꝛongh the power of the Fates, oz the effec of pour kindneſſe, 
it may doe yon the leaſt pleaſure, let him be metamoꝛphoſed to woꝛle 
then nothing, that would be any thing, but that Letter,during your 
reading, 02 ever any other thing, then at our pleaſure in your ſer- 
vice, fo2 that under heaven, having no cauſe of comfo2t, but in my 
concealed hope of your grace, let all wozlds be ſweet as bitterneſſe to 
my thought, that ſhall ſeekeſweetneſe in other ſenſe : ſo looking foz 
no felicity but in the neſt of the P hœrnix, which is in the admiration 
of honoz, in the humility of love, A reſt 
Yours devoted to be commanded, R. M. 


Þ 3 Her 
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Her Anſwer. 


VV Iſedome might well appeare in that heart, which could 
pierce into the conceit of that fpirit,that with the figures of 
love. deceives the ſenſe of fimplticity: which not Taſpecting evil, finds 
ſeldome other ſubſtance. Dh pooze truth, how ts thy title made a 
ſhadow of deceit - while in ſeeking of Paradiſe, Folly fals info Hel: 
yet not to w2ong any creature, happy map he live that makes Faith 
his felicitie, and pardoned be that Paper that does but his Paſters 
meſſage : let then ſighes bee buried in the death of fozgetfulneſſe, 
while ſilence underſtandeth that vertue ſpeaketh : and in the fire of 
that flame whoſe heat is mo2e felt then ſeen , be that Letter burned 
that offends me with pleaſure : ſo aſlur ing my ſelte, that if from the 
neſt of the Phaxnix yon paſſe without a feather, either the figure will 
be a Cipher, oꝛ the fancies affection : ſo leaving your beſt thoughts to 
a bleſſed iſſue, I reſt affectionately, 
Yours in what I may» E. R. 


— 


His Reply. 


Nwozthie ſhould that heart bee of the leaſt of loves happineſſe, 

that can have power to give place to the poyſon of Deceit : and 
moze then miſerable were the life , that to hell makes ſuch a paſſage. 
Oh bleſſed Creature, doe not thinke the wozld to be the Cave of the 
accurſed. No2 doe a wꝛong to love, in the ſaſpition of truth: ſimple 
Faith hath no feare,and true love cannot faine : but if ſilence be the 
onely anſwer of the expectation of comfozt, hope in obſcureneſſe muff 
ſeek the happineſſe of deſire : but let not fancy be a Cipher, when 
Faith knowes no fiction 3 but let your favour be the Feather in the 
neft of mp honours Phœnix: which till J may kindly recetbe, J ſhall 
in the Hun beames of your beantie conſume to the aſhes of diſcom⸗ 
kot, in which, commending ths ſumme of mp lite, to the true and ho⸗ 
nourable ler vice ot love. J reſt, 

Yours what mine one, R. M. 


The 
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The Anſwer. 


Ngrac ious is that ſpirit, that thzongh ſuſpit ion of Deceit, doth 
injury to love: and bleſſed is that fancy, that lives onely by 
faith: ſweet is the warre, where kindneoſle ends the quarrel, and lit- 
tle the hurt, whers hops is a moſt pzeſent and readie help: in b2iefe, 
they are blind travellers, that in ſeeking to find Heaven goe to Hell: 
and if Love be himſalſe, he hath life in aſſurance : let it then ſuffice 
yau,to find the duo of Deſert.whore defire-erceedsnet limits ot Nea · 
ſoa:ſo,in the nature of that honour. that gives Uertue her beſt grace, 
commending the comfozt of your care to the condition of your conceit, 

I reſt, as J have occaſion to equall honour in true affection, 

Yours as I finde eauſe, E. R. 


— — — — —— — — 


A merry Letter from a conceited friend 
to his like familiar, 


H ODneſtp, J hope J am in the right, ercept the great winde have 

lown clean awap your beſt wit : give me leave, ſpight of your 
teeth to tell you that I love you, and left I ſhould grow deaf, J would 
be glad to hear of you: and therefoꝛe having a fit meſſenger J thought 
it not amiſſe to wꝛite, not foꝛ any thing J have to ſay, but that while 
Fthinke on you, vou ſhould ſee I doe not fdꝛget you: foʒ though com- 
plements are hut idle, yet they make woꝛds inſtead of other matter. 
Now to the purpoſe, you ſhall underſtand, that at the w2iting here- 
of, a ſudden occaſion of buſineſſe made me make an end ere J had 
begyn, and therefoze intending to.w2ite J know not what, to abzideo- 
my conceit J know nat how : but hoping that you are wiſe enough to 
think what you liſt; J- will onely pꝛap foꝛ vou, that being in as good. 
health as I left you, as ſoon as conveniently vou tan, J may meet 
with you, when, and where it ſhall pleaſe-yon : fo2 as pou know, J am 
foz you in al kindneſle to quite vou, and ſo to him that made you, ever 
to bleſſe and keep pou, with my hearty commendat ions J leave vou. 


Yours what mine own, N. B. 


An 
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An anſwer to the ſame, 


Ms rry Gzigge , J am ſure Jam not in the wꝛong, except the 
Suns radiant beams have dꝛied up your b2aines ſince J left 
vou: Let me, fo2 J will, tell you, that in my love I ont leap yon, and 
will not be ſo idle, as not to anſwer you, that my ſenſes doe not ſo 
faile me, but that J underſtand you, and having no better company, 
would bee glad to be troubled with vou: oz you have not a kinds 
thought wherein A doe not quarrell with you, whether is of moꝛe 
foꝛte in the nature of true friendſhip : which becauſe Foꝛtune favo2s 
few fooles this yeare, we muſt tarry longer fo play our game: but 
never too late to goe to an ill bargaine,foz now we dos but talke, our 
Purſes take no hurt, but when the Terme comes, that wee may 
joyn iſſue in our cauſe, J fears the Kings head in Fiſh-ffreet will 
find us too good Clients: but all is well that ends well, except it were 
bad in the beginning, as I thinke by this my Letter: koz being 
troubled with ile not tell you what, leſt it ſhould make you thinke A 
care not what, I have wꝛitten what you may read, and doe as you ſee 
cauſe, stther to reply with imperfectio,02 let it reſt with a Non · plus: 
and ſo not doubting you to be pour ſelfe, and to put me in the number 
of your ſecond ſelfe, I reſt to your ſelfe, and my ſelfe, 
One alwaies Yours, H,W, 


_— 


as 
— 


A reply to the laſt Letter, with ſome newes, 


[ F you were as wiſe as J could wich you , J could take a little 
paines to w2ite unto you: and yet fo2 that vou underſtand your 
ſelte, J care not i I trouble pou with alittle idleneſſe. In the Pa⸗ 
rich of Saint Alle, at the ſigne ol the Hobbi⸗hoꝛſe, aid arrian 
and the Foole fell together by the eares with the Piper: ſo that had 
not the good man of the Pewter-Tandleſtick ſet in foz the Poꝛril⸗ 
dance, the Pay-game had been quite ſpoiled : but when the game 
had gone round, and their bꝛaines were well warmed, their legges 
grew ſo nimble, that their heels went higher then their heads: but 
in all this cold ſweat , while luſt ie⸗guts and his beſt beloved were 
caſting Sheepes eies at a Cods head, Hue and Cry came —_— 
020 
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thozoww the ſtreete. The Fore hath killed a tame Gooſe:at the ſudden 
noiſe whereof the multitude were ſo ſcared, that all the Po2is dan⸗ 
ters were divided, and the Foole ran home to your towne: but becauſe 
we have ſome miſſe of him in our Pariſh, I pꝛay you keep him not 
too long with you: and ſo fo2 lacke of better pꝛeſent occurrents, con⸗ 
tent your ſelfe with ſuch newes as the times affo2d pou: hereaſter you 
may have better, till when, andalwaies, I reſt as you know, 


Yours T. R. 


An anſwer to the newes, 

I pou were not moꝛe then halle mad, you would not have danced 

ſuch a Trenchmoꝛe with your little wits, but yet ſince J gueſſe it 
is about the full of the moone, J wil hope ſhoꝛtly of pour amendment: 
in the meane time let me adviſe you to take pacience to your under- 
ſtanding, to direc you in a better courſe : foz when you waked out of 
your dꝛeame you ſaw no body, but the man that you thought was 
runne to our towne, and he was putting you on a Coat with koure 
Elboes : foz Paid Parrian, ſhe, J thinke is troubled with you in 
her Creame-pot : but foꝛ the Bobbie Yozſe, alas, he hath fo2got your 
farne.and thereloꝛe pou ſhould do wel to make repaire to our Parket. 
I thinke it will be a Saints day, when il a naughtie Bird doe not 
croſſe the Nightingale, you ſhall heare ſome ſtrange mu icke about 
our Pedow-plot, and at the leaſt you ſhall heare the old Song that 
vou were wont to like well of, ſung by the black bzowes with the 
cherrie-cheeke, under the ſide ofthe pide Cow: Come live with me 
and be mp Lobe: you know the reſt, and ſo I ret, 


Thine what mine, N. R. 


— 1 _ 


—— — — JO— — — — — — — — 


Another Reply. 
O B:ave Oliver, leave me not behinde you: you play the er · 
chant all the Weeke, and make all whole upon the Hol ieday, 
vou would be angry if you could tell ow : and yet having the C w_ 
n 
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in pour hand, von cannot chooſe but turne up the Noddie:the matter is 
not great, that Taploꝛ that fitteth my Coate, hath made you many a 
Jacket, where if it were not fo diſpleaſing Jack an Apes, J could 
make him falout with the wozkman,fo2 acqua int ing you with his in 
vention: but let this paſſe,and to a better purpoſe:my Neighbour and 
yoar good friend hath a welcome in ſtoꝛe foz you. « his eldeſt daugh⸗ 
ter would make you both a Yusband and a B!other, her woꝛth you 
know, and his wealth will doe no hurt: I ſhould be glad of your good 
Foxtune, and you I think ſhould play woll at, be you pleaſed : and ſo 
much fo2 the conjunction. Now fo2 newes, I heare none of late, but 
that the Bayliffe of our hundzed hath had a miſchance, his Wife ta⸗ 
king a blow that never ſmarted, he hath a paine in his head, that can- 
not be cured, fo2 having no other Platſter but patience, is reſolved to 
make good cheere with his kriends, and finding himſelfe alone, ts con- 
tent to make merry with good fellowes : this is all ſoꝛ this time and 
fo in haſt J end, 
Yours, N. B. 


— — —v— . . — — —— 


— — 


An Anſwer, 

W Hen wit goes a wool⸗gather ing, the thꝛed of it may be fine if 

it be well ſpun: J les you have little to do that have ſo much 
teaſure to play your Luri⸗pups: At I could meet yon right, J would fit 
you a penny woꝛth: but though J cannot pay you your due, 4 will die 
in pour debt, and though J play at Roddy, J will not take the Card 
ont of your hand: toꝛ I know not how you can ſpare him:but leaving 
Gameſters to their trickes, and Jack-an-apes to his Ponky, let me 
tell you, that foꝛ your neighbour you are ſo neere him, that J need not 
to trouble him: and foz his wealth and her woꝛth, you know well e⸗ 
nough what to doe with them: foꝛ my ſelfe, J love not to ſhake hands 
with your Conſtable in the company of kinde fellowſhip, but yet not 
wꝛong ing an honeſt Wench, J will wich her better foꝛtune then my 
affliction: and ſo commending my ſelfe, J will aſſiſt thee with my 
good pꝛayers, that the 1Bayliffe of the Hundꝛed may find thee one a⸗ 
mong a thouſand, J meane to ſhake hands, but not heads with: and 
fo in ſome little occaffon of ſudden bufinefſe, J will here conclude foz 
this time, and alwates reit, 


Thine R. M. 


To 
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Tomy Honourable good Lord, my 
Lord (Moraſi, 

Ight Yononrable:toerp:eſſe unto your good Lo2dſhip the humble 

duty of my affection, J cannot better doe it, then by this Bearer : 
whom fo2 many good parts fitting your Yonozs pleaſure, J can well 
commend to pour favourable entertainment: ſoz, as good Paſters are 
like black Swans, ſo ſuch Servants are choiſe Creatures: foz a little 
matter of ſmall moment will hoice up Folly above the Clonds, while 
Wqiſedome runnes a courſe of a moze carefull temper : ſuch J hops 
ſhall you find your Servant, whoſe wit and conſcience take ſuch counſell 
in all his actions, that the judgements of good experience hold him woz- 
thy good account: foz my ſelfe, leſt J map be partiall, 4 will leave his 
pꝛaiſe to your p2oof:and in hope of your contentment,only intreat pour 
entertainment: ſhoꝛtly J hope to ſeg you: t ill when perſwaded that his 
ſervice ſhall gaine him moꝛe pꝛaiſe then my Pen, J wil leave his quali⸗ 
ties to pour tryall, and his ſervice to your favour, and ſo in infragible 
love reſt during life, 

Yours aſſured in true affection, R. B. 


To my loving Couſin 7. & 

Juſtice of Peace. 
VV Dir, J would be glad to wzite you Newes of the dif. 
patch of your buſineſſe,but vet it will not be: foꝛ Lawyers bes 
ing full of Clyents, cannot anſwerall men at once, and therefo2e conſt- 
dering your matter is a caſe of moze conſcience then gaine, J muſt 
attend the leiſure of your Counſello2,whoas he is wiſe, I doubt not but 
will pꝛove honeſt, and then a little time will be well bozne with, that 
bꝛings a good houre at the laſt:vour adverſary is full of money, trudg⸗ 
eth up and downe like a Fore, but J hope inffead ofa Gooſe, he will be 
choaked with a feather: have you no feare ns} care of it. ſoꝛ 4 doubt not 
to effec it to your content:⁊ ſo much foz your Law buſineſſe, Now, foz 
other matters, the occurrents of time are either ſo frivolous o2 dange⸗ 
rous, that I thinke ſilence better blamed then babling: foz though there 
be tew Partridges,yet there are many ſetters here in this towne, who 
liſten fo2 ſpeech,intercept Letters, accuſe the ſimple, and undoe the foo- 
liſh:and therefoze J had rather be ſilent with the Nightingale til Pay, 
then pzate like a Cuckoe out of ſeaſon : 7 fo2 that you — not 
2 nke 


— — 
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thinke me kearekull of ſparrow blaſting, J will wzite you a little 
newes. Tobacco ts like to grow a great commodity, fo2 there is not 
an Offler noꝛ a Tapfter, but will be at his whiffe o2 two, and uſe it 
asa ſhooing hone to dꝛaw on a pot of Beere. Bottle Ale is mo2e 
common then good, and yet deare enough, it is ſo taken up with the 
dꝛunken crue. Theeves are well weeded, and yet beſides ſhove⸗groate 
Teaſters, there are ſome lookers now and then. Painting was ne: 
ver ſo common, and p2etty cheape. And foz Women, ſome goe like 
Anticks, ſome like Maskers, ſome p2oudly ſober , and ſome like 
careleſſe reſolution, but ſome few like Angels: but they are too high 
foz men, and therefoze Ile leave them to higher powers: now men 
are as in times paſt : if young, hardly wiſe, though witty : if aged, 
wiſe: if wealthy, ſerved and honoured : if pooꝛe, at leaſt ſcoꝛned if not 
wozſeuſed : if wiſe, perhaps imployed : if fooliſh, baffled : this J fay, 
fo2 the moſt part, fo2 ſome time, foz ſome cauſe both youth, and age, 
and po\erty, and folly, are finely bozne withall : but fo that this is 
rather an old obſervation then any new matter, J will end my long 
Letter with never ending love: and ſo in hope of pour health, commit 
you to tho Almighty. 


Your very loving Couſin, W. R. 


— 


— — — — — — — — — — 


To the right Honourable, his very good Lord, 
the Lord, . H. 


Ra Monoꝛable, pour Nobleneſenever ceaſing to bind my ſervice 
to pour kindneſſe, hath made me at this inftant to pꝛeſume a little 
upon your good favour : Do it is, my good Lo2d, that J am ſhoꝛtiy to 
beſtow a Daughter of mine in marriage upon a Gentleman of ſome 
woꝛth, and acco2ding to our cuſtome friends muſt be feaſted, when a 
Paſty of Ueniſon is a grace to the whole ſervice : your Monoꝛ ſhall 
much pleaſure me, and as often heretofoze, give me no little cauſe to 
be thankfull : my ſtate is not great, but my love ſo farre aſſured, as 
wherein J map deſerve that J cannot requite, J faile of my hope, but 
I will diſcharge ſome part of my debt; and ſo not doubt ing your favour 
to this my ſate foz a Bucke : Beſeeching God to adde happineſſe to 
pour good health, J humbly take mp leave, 
Your honours in all humbleneſſe, R. * 
{ 0 
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To his deare friend, Maſter F. R. at his 
Lodging in the Temple, 
Y Noble friend, vou w2ote of late unto me foz my opinion of 
your intent. and advice fo2 your courſe : which two points, J 
will touch as truly and fitly as J can. Your intent is to leave your 
Stady, and firſt to Court, and then to Armes, but what hath altered 
your intent in Study, to fall upon an intent to ſtrange courſes 2 Foz 
your Bookes peacea*ly intreat of thoſe things which you may finde 
diſqutet in paſſing thꝛough. Fo2 touching your firſt courſe, is it not 
better to reade of Pꝛinces then to carry their Trownes - You cannot 
feele their burdens, except pou have their Cares. Yow full of perils 
are their pleaſures - Yea, how many inſtruments of miſchisfe doth 
the Devill ſend into the Moꝛld to croTe the courſes of good P2inces, 
that are leading their people to Heaven And if they be Wolves to 
their owne Flockes, how ſafe is it to be farre from their Courts - 
Now, leaving good P2inces to Gods bleſing, and others to his 
amendment, goe a little to his Counſell. Oh how great are the 
weight of their charges » And how many the natures of their trou- 
bles « who if they all be of one minde, and as it were one body of 
many members, yet ſometime a Toe, oz a Finger, a Band, oz an 
Arme, a Tooth, oꝛ an Eye, a Tongue, oz an Care, may perhaps, be 
out of temper and ſo, that all the body, may be out of frame: ſay their 
wits are great th:ough exper tence of place, and their powers great 
in the vertue of favour, yet withall, when erperience is put to a new 
ffudy, pzovidence mult try the power of wit with no little trouble, 
and when pleaſures hold in power, love hath no place in ſervility : 
and when power reſts upon favour, what is the feare of foztune 2 
And further, is not the care of a common-wealth, a continuall toile 
of wit - Power a dangerous ſtep to p2 ide, hatetull in the higheſt eye? 
and Fo:tune unfaithfull in all her favours - Rather read thou the 
laudable cariage of their courſes in the ſervice of Kings, then ſeeke 
in Court to ſee their Kindly courſes, Foz God onely knoweth their 
conſciences, themſelves onely their care, and thou canſt not know 
their croſſes. But leaving them to their honozable pꝛoceedings, goe a 
little lower to the Ladies, and what ſhalt thou ſee? Tither a Creature 
like an Angel, it vertuous: oꝛ worſe then a woman if vicious: perhaps 
thou ſhalt ſee painting ſpoile a good complex ion, 03 deceive a ſimple 
eye⸗ſight: heare out ofa fine pzeſeace, a fond ſpirit ſpeake idle, and 
13 perhaps 
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perhaps, an idle wit play the Wanton. Now what art thou benefited, 
by all this - Abuſe thine eye with a picture, offend thine care by folly, 
02 loſe thy time in idleneſſe. Were it not better fo thee to read the fi. 
Qion of Venus, then to be a ſervant to Uanity?And to laugh at fancy, 
then to follow folly - Yea, ſay there be a Phenix among Birds, it her 
Neſt be too high, take heed of climbing,fo? feare of a fall : take heed of 
the Object that makes an a4bjec of a Subject. But looke aſide at the 
Attendants,what ſhall you ſee⸗ Coſt and Courteſie, long ſervice,paine- 
full duty, hope of farour, with feare of diſpleaſure, a great Harveſt, 
many Labourers, and few Gainers, and it muſt he ſo : fo2 deſires are 
many, but deſerts few,and therefoꝛe they have little. In ſumme a Pꝛince 
thou canſt never be. a Connſello2 never thinke to be: Ladies are lovely, 
but beauty ts coſtly: and the charge of attendants may b2ing hope to 
aſlurance. In my opinion therefo2e,thy intent is not good, and thy pꝛo⸗ 
ceeding will be wozſe in thy humour of court ing. Now, foꝛ Armes is it 
not better to read of Noble Aas of Conqueroꝛs, then to try the miſery 
of the conquered, and to ſuffice Nature with a little, then to ſtar ve fo 
want of food? Oh the danger of death, the doubt of vicories,the croſſe of 
valo2, the terrour of ſacking a City, the defence of a battle, the ſight of 
bloud, the cares of the ſozrowfull, and the conſideration of conſcience : 
Dh theſe, with many other ill banquets,bitter ſtoꝛmes,. deadly wounds, 
cold lodgings;hard fare, ſtinking dꝛinke, and lowzy rags:4 who knows 
ow long- Theſe things, I ſay, with what elſs, I ſay not, are ſufficient 
hope to diſwade thee from ſo deſperate a courſe : rather read of true 
valour,and upon good cauſe and fit time adventure life foz Honour, foz 
thy Country, thy Religion oꝛ thy life: otherwiſe under the ſhew of ſee⸗ 
king Honour, go not like a hired Butcher to kill beaſts, like a Tyrant 
to kil men foꝛ mony, remember what thou haſt read, Bleſſed are the 
Peacemakers: ſeek peace and enſue it, fo2 God will bleſſe it tt he make 
it. Vet ik needs thou wilt go to the Field, beg in not with the Court leit 
dainty fare, eaſe and idleneſle, make thee unfit to adventure the hard 
courſo of honour, but though in regard of the great travels. and perils in 
thoſe paſſages, the titles of Honour doe moſt truly belong to the well: 
deſervers, while Ualonr ſhowne in Mercy, doth grace Nobleneſſe in 
Goodnefſe,yet fo2 that I thinke thy Body not anſwerable to thy ſpirit, 
out of my love J have wꝛitten thee my Advite hoping that it will take 
effec, not as I wiſh,yet ſach as may be to thy good: a ſo know: 
ing thy nt faffictent to determine of thy beſt courſe, J = 
these 
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thee with it to the direction of the Almighty; whom A beſeech ever fo to 
bleſſe thes that J may alwates heare wel of thee,andrejoyce to ſee thee: 
From my lodging in the little Colledge, this tenth of Auguſt, 1645. 


Thine more then ſpoken,N,B, 


A Letter of a Batchelor toa rich 
Widow. 


V Ido, it you would be ſowze J would call you ſweet:ſoʒ though 

vou know A love vou, yet you will ſay I flatter pon: but yet be 
it how it wil, this is truth,beleeve it as you wil, your eyes have caught 
my heart, who hath ſ\wo2ne me a ſervant to your will: J cannot with 
eloquence Court vou, but J can truely love you,and thinke my ſelfe blel⸗ 
ſed,if might enjoy you: fo as your pꝛeſence map pleaſe the wiſeſt, ſo 
your wiſedome may command the honeſt: fo2 your wealth, be it moꝛe 
02 leſſe then is repozted, your ſelfe being of moze wozth, then you can 
have wealth, T wiſh your ſelfe rather then what is pours, You feare 
perhaps youths inconffancy, it is tryall that p:oveth truth, and foʒ my 
lo ve, it ſhall end with my lite: but what are woꝛds unbeleeved-02 hopes 
not firmly grounded ⸗ like the U iſion of a dzeame, which awake pzoves 
nothing: pet, good widow it you be kind, pitty me: and it pittifull, favour 
me:and if gracious, love me: God will regard you, Lobe will be true to 
vou, and J will die ere J will deceive you you may encreaſe pour coyne, 
x decreaſe your comloꝛt, when a coughing Song at midnight may make 
vou weep befoze day, but venture a little and have much: What A am 
oꝛ have, you ſhall have all,my love, my ſervice,mylife,and what can you 
have moꝛe⸗ A little moꝛe d2inke to make the cup run over, and perhaps 
marre the dꝛinke that was good befoze: a little mo2e coyne to fill the o⸗ 
ther bagge, and perhaps fall ont to be a piece of falſe money, when 
comanded by a coſtrel, that wil ſerve fo2 nothing but a Tokold oʒ curb'd 
by a Cub, that will grate you to the bones foz an old G2oat, you will 
curſe your treaſure that was the cauſe ofyour deſtruction. No, no. be good 
to thy ſelfe in being kind to me, heare me, beleeve me; love me, — 
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take me: fo2 J will be a ſervant to thy will, a Companion to thy 
kindneſſe: and a Steward to thy ſubſtance : This, as I live, and hope 
of thy love, thou ſhalt find : foz my heart hath avowed it, and J will 
not be a villaine to my owne ſoule, In which p2aying fo2 thy health 
and to be made happy in thy kindneſſe, to ſay Amen to my papers, 


I reft, ; 
Thine avowed, howſoever regarded, T. M. 


— — 


A Letter of advice to his friend, W. C. a 
Oneſt Will, J heare by your Mother that pou are going to the 
Univerſity, whereno doubt, but with good care and diligence 
you may doe your ſelfe much good: but fo2 that J have paſſed the 
place that you are going to, and have tryed the natures of thoſe 
ſtudies, and the p2ofit to be made of them let me tell thee mine opint- 
on of them, and which J thinke beſt fo2 thee to follow fo2 thy good: 
Firft, fo2 the better bleſſing of whatſoever thou follow , beſtow 
ſome labour in reading the divine Love : that done, note what 
I tell thee foz the increaſe of thy ſtocke when thou ſhalt come to have 
any dealings in the Wozld : fo2 thy better inſtruction in ſuch courſes 
as map be foz thy commodity, obſerve theſe rules that J will read 
thee : Firſt, fo2 Gzammar, it is every Uſhers of petty Schooles 
common Flaile : Logicke is but fo2 the Univerſity : foz Puſtcke, it 
bzings moꝛo crochets then Crownes : foz Aſtronomy, it goes too 
high above the Clouds to doe any good on the earth : Coſmography 
is good fo2 a Traveller, and Aſtrology foz a Seamen: but foz him 
that meanes to gather wealth and grow rich. let him be perfect in 
Arithmeticke, to be ſure of his numbers, it will be a meane to grow 
rich many wates : fo2 if yon keepe a Perchants booke, you ſhall 
learne his accounts, the pꝛices of his wares, and the gaines of them, 
as well by great as by retaile, as well outward as home ward, and 
this is a ſure way to wealth. Againe, if you be advanced to a place 
of Dffice, to keep account of the number of the people. the duties, 
tributes, and what paiment ſoever to be made by them, foz Subſidies, 
Fifteenes,Cuſtomes, and what elſe ſoever: Arithmeticke is moſt ne- 
ceſſary fo2 thy ſpeedy diſpatch of all thoſe buſineſſes : fo2 howſoever 
honour may be ſought oꝛ bought by them that have enough, ſecke thou 
wealth, and that will bz ing thee what the wozld can give thee : foz tf 
thou fall into want, and imparing oz ſpending thy ſtocke, be fozced 
. to 
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to take ſome mean courſe foz thy maintainance, J will fell thee what 
thou ſhalt find true: the honeſt will onely pity thee, and ſay that thou 
mayelt keep a @choole, it is an honeſt trade, when a Churle will 
grutch at his groat foz a ſhillings woꝛth of labour in beating quick 
fenſe into a dull wit: who ik he be not capable ofa good underſtanding. 
pet ſhall the fault of his imperfection be imputed to thy negligence, 
and thou undeſer ved receive a frown 02 a foule woꝛd foz thy labour: 
now the pꝛoud Peacock that hath a little moꝛe money then wit, will 
perhaps entertain thee to a blew Coat, « fo:ty ſhillings, which how 
grie vous it will be to a good ſpirit,thou ſhalt find and I ſhall be ſo2rp 
to heare : beleeve me if thou have all the Sctences, be furniſhed with 
many languages,and art acquainted with honourable courſes, and a 
heart as honeſt as can live, yet if thou lacke wealth to grace all the 
reſt, thou halt have a Foole come over thee, and a knave abuſe thee, 
and he whoſe wit goes no further then his trade, ſo play upon thy mt: 
ſery,with ſcanning thy courſe of life, that thou wilt wiſh rather ne» 
ver to be bozn, then to bee bozne downe with unhappineſſe : yea, fo: 
neceſſities ſake thou ſhalt bee fozced to beſtow thy ſtudy in fictions 
and folltes, and to ſpend thy ſpirit in vain , yea, J may ſay vile in- 
ventions , to commend an unwoꝛthy perſon , to the wound of thine 
owne-conſctence, who though he love to heare himſelfe flattered, yet 
ps when he hath miſeratly rewarded thee, yet will he lie of his 
bounty, which is little better then beggery. Oh what a plague is it 
toa noble ſpirit, thzough meer want to pꝛeſent an Aſſe with a bur. 
den ol wit: 024 baſe ſptrit with a Trad of hono2 » Dh deare Will, 
the wealthie that hath but a little wit, will grow rich with a making 
benefit of thy labours, while thou not weighing the lack of judgment 
in the firſt directing of thy courſe , wilt pine away with ſozrow, to 
think of thy miſtaken foztune. In b2iefe therefo2e , follow my coun- 
ſell, ſtudy all the Arts ſaperfictally, but chiefly Arithmetick, ſoꝛ it is 
the aſſured way to wealth: be not ignozant in Divinity : fo? it is 
the ſouls comfozt : and take heed of Poetry, leff it run away with 
thy wit: fo2 it bath commonly one of theſe thꝛee p2operties, belibel⸗ 
ling the wicked, abuſing the honeff,0: pleaſing the fooliſh: and theryi 
foze though ſome excellent man may have ſome exceilant humoz , doe 
thou rather reade in an Evening, then mans thy days woꝛke in the 
ſcudy of idleneſſe : give them pzaiſe that deferve it, but doe not thou 
bend thy delights towards it: foz * it ts moꝛs full of pleaſures 
then 
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then p2ofit + Thus have J wit thee a tedious Letter, hoping that it 
thou wilt follow mp advice, it will doe thee no harme: and if ſo much 
good as J deſire, I ſhall be glad to ſee it: tn the meane time, leaving 
thy conrſes with thy ſelſe, to the guiding and tuition of the Almigh⸗ 


tie, J reit 
Thine in much affection, R. P. 


— — 


To his moſt Honourable Lady Madame 
[zabtha T arina. 
Onourable ann. how my unwo;thineCe map hope of your 
coodnefſe, I cant unde: but in the notes of poor Nobteneſſe, 
which as it may well challenge the height of pour Titte, ſo doth it 
bind a wo2id of Servants to your favoz : among whom mp ſelſe moze 
deſtrous then able to deſerve the leaſt of pour coantenance, am now 
pꝛeſumptuous to trouhte you with an humble futt : J havea fifter, 
of peares ſufficient to underſtand betwtrt good and evill.,and of diſpo- 
fition, I thanke God, not amiſſe : her bzinging up hath been chiefly 
at her book and needle, pet is ſhe not unfurntthed of other parts fit 
fo2 a ſervant of her place: which if it might tand with pour good 
pleaſure, ſhould be to attend pour Honour in pour Chamber : her 
truth JI will mndertake fo, her diligence I will not-doubt of her kind 
nature A can ſpeake of, and her affection unto pour Ladiſhip I know 
ts not a little: it therefo2e in all theſe ſhe may be pleaſing to your 
entertainement,J ſhall be bound to your good favour in the honour of 
her pzeferment : which being the higheſt advance ment, that her dutte 
can deſerve, I leave her ſervice with my owne to your honourable 
implopment. o craving pardon to my boldneſſe, with favour to wp 
Your Ladiſhips in all humbleneſſe, E.. 


To my moſt beloved Godfather, T. H. 

FF Odfather, af the Font pou gave me aname, eas JI have heard 
and read ot others, yon undertodke to ſee me bought up in lear· 
ning. e in the keare of God: J doe not remember that ever I pet recei- 
ved pente from eu toward thecharg thereof,and pon having neither 
charge of wife oz child: igt doe well to beſtow pour bleſſing up- 
on me, in ſomewhat better then a bare hand, which will buy nothing: 
is it poCCible that having one foot in the grave, 9 
| arre 
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farre off + Am I your neere& in nature, and ſal J be fartheſt off in 
love e I know not the tauſe, but what ever it bee, miſconceived in 
kindnelle, let me intreat pou to beleeve my love, and J deſire no 
moe: fo} when pou are weary of the flattery of thoſe that feed up⸗ 
on you, among the great ſhowzes of pour kindneſſe that you daily 
rain doloun upon their fields, vou will, J hope, beffow one dꝛop of 
grace upon my grounds. I will urge nothing but your will, and will 
love you mo2e then they which tell pou mo2e : be not covetous to ga⸗ 
ther fo2 them that gape fo2 pour goods: and be nof faſt-handed fohim 
who loves pou mo2e then all vou have: and the good that you wil doe 
let it be in your lite, that you may ſee your contentment in the iſſue 
of your kindnefle : loch I am to weary you with woꝛds, and there: 
fo2e in love of a true heart, which datly pꝛayeth foz pour health and 
hearts eaſe, hoping that God will move pou foz mp good, whoſoever 
tsa mean of my hurt, I ceaſe further at this time to trouble you, 


but reſt atwates in duty of mine humble love, 
Your affectionate God-ſon, T. B. 


To my deareſt beloved friend on earth. 
H. W. 
Dneft Harrie, out of a troabled ſpirit of a toꝛmented heart, A 
w2tte to thee,and therefoze bear with my skill, it it be not in the 
pleaſing nature of ſo good an humoꝛ as IJ could wich, and thou art 
wozthy of: but as I know thee able to judgo of colours better then the 
blinds etes and beetle · heads, and of that true kindnefle that can e doth 
rather comfo2t the afflicted, then encreaſethe ſozrowes of the diſtrel⸗ 
ſed : let me impart to thee ſome part of mp paſſion, that patience in 
thy pity may the better play her part in my ſpirit : what ſhall ſay e 
I live as without life, pleaſured in nothing, crofſed in all hopes, put 
tn many feares, langutſhing in many ſozrowes , t troubled with the 
griefe of a wounded conſcience: not with the hozrour of Purther, the 
feare of Treaſon, no2 delight of ſin, but with the craelty of Fo:tune, 
the unkindneſſe ol friends, and the bꝛeach of credit, and moſt of all, 
with them whom J moſt love, Dh God my heart aketh, « blame it 
not: and my Spirit mourneth,and repzove it not: fo2 though patience 
ea vertue that maketh men divine, yet there is but one Ch2iff , and 
men are no Angels: and let me tell the truth, the miſery of my life is 


intolerable in theſenſe of nature : los, — the all ia tons — 
2 
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molt patient, with the cauſes ol my paſſions, and pꝛovide a woz1d of 
pity to behold the map of my miſer ies: hath one man beene wealthie 
aͤnd become pooꝛe ſo am J: hath another ſuffered w2ong ⸗ ſo doe J: 
another bur tied his Parents, Childꝛen, and deare friends - ſo have J: 
another travelled farre in hope ol gain, and returned with loſſe - ſo 
have J: another beene wounded in the warres, fared hard, lain in a 
cold bed many a bitter ſtoꝛme, and beene at many a hard banquet # 
all theſe have J: another impziſoned - ſo have J: another long bin 
ſick - ſo have J: another plagued with an unquiet wife - ſo am J: 
another indebted, to his hearts-griefe, and faine would pay and can- 
not - ſo am J: in ſum any ok theſe croſſes are able to kill the heart 
of a kinde Spirit, and all theſe lie at once ſo heavy upon my heart, 

as nothing but the hand of God can remove : beſides mp continuall 
tolle fo the reward of unquietneſſe , while that which ſhould te mp 
comfozt,is my coꝛroſive: imagine how with all this J can live, and 
think what a death it is thus to live. Dh fo2 the ſcoꝛn of the p2oud, 

the abuſe of the ungrac tous, the ſcoffe of the fooliſh, and the ſcanning 

of the unkind : the company of the diſcontentive, and the want of the 

molt affected : the diſgrace of learning, the loſſe of time, and the mi⸗ 
ſery of want, if there be a hell on earth, it cannot be far from this 

cave of my diſcomfoꝛt: where J am ſure, the devill, ſeeing my deſire 
to ſerve God, lapeth all his barreshe tan in the way foꝛ my diſtom⸗ 

lot: but I deſte him, and hope in Chꝛiſt that my living and loving 

God, who hath tryed my ſoule in adver ſittes, wil one day in his mer⸗ 

ty ſo look upon me, that the de vill Chall be dꝛiven back from his pur 

poſe, and the tears of my body wiped away, I ſhall re joyte in ſuch a 

joy, as, all my grtefs clean fozgotten, my heart and ſoule ſhall in 

the joy ol my ſenſe ,. in the heavenly harmony of a holy hymne, ſing a 

new fong of pꝛaiſe to the glozyof my Saviour: fo2. the haſtening 
whereof in my deliverance from my fozments , and comfo;ts in his 

mercies, J will frame daily mp pꝛapers, and be aſſured of thy a men: 

but I feare J am foo tedious, and therefoꝛe will thus end: God cons 

tinue my patience but not my ſozrowes : give me deliverance from 
my miſeries, and make me thankfull foz his bleſſings, and bleſſe-thee 

with as much happineſſe as thou knoweft J want, ſo leaving my 

hopes to his mercies; and us both to his tuition : J reſt with as little 
reſt as I think any man canreft, 
. Thine or not mine own, N. B. 


— —õ 
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To his fair Miſtres and hearts honour, 
Miſtreſſe A. T. 

Ady, J have been ſo ill a Scholar to lobe, that J never yet lear · 

ned the courting of beauty, noz would J willingly aſe Art to 
abuſo vertue, and therefo:e if plain truth may finde favour, A wil uſe 
no Atturney in this cauſe: which being to be judged in your kinde⸗ 
nelle, A will onely cry audience, and ſtand to your abitrement : my 
caſe being mine owne Lawyer, thus I plead : Pour gies have ſtolne 
my heart, now J muſt either be acceſſary to mine owne hurt, 02 ac- 
cuſe you of the Felony : but rather willing to loſe my heart in your 
etes, then keep them to look on other light, J will onely appeale to 
pour ſelfe what to doe in this paſſion : If J love, you muſt know if, 
foz your eies have my heart: and if Jloſe mp heart, pou muſt have 
it, foz your eies are well woꝛthy of it: but now you have it, pꝛeſerve 
it foz your ſervice: let it not die in diſpleaſure that hath no life but in 
pour love: if it could ſpeake; it would tell you how dearely, highly, and 
onely it honoꝛs pou, and if you will beleeve it, you ſhall quickly find 
it: foz it is dedicated to your ſervice, and hath no care but ot your ſa⸗ 
vour : keep it then to your uſe, uſe it to your pleaſure , and let it die 
in no other comfozt. In ſanyns; not to dwell upon ceremonies: it is 
nothing mine, but all yours: and it it may live in your cies, it ſeeks 
no other heaven in this wozld: dꝛive it not then from you, that hath 
no life but in yo:1 : and take it wholly to pou, that is as nothing with- 
out you: ſo leaving it, with my ſelle, to the honour of your onely ſer- 
vice, A take my leave foz this time: but will reſt ever, 
_— e 2 Pour avowed and devoted. R. S. 


7¹ 


— 


To his very good friend, Mafjer W. B. for the borrowing 
c of 40, pounds for ſix Months. 

IR, à know yon love no long Letters, and my ſute be ing to moſt 

men ſounpleaſing, I would be loth to be tedious: I habe purchaſed 
a peece of L and, and {aid out all my mony : now upon the ſudden an 
unexpected occaſion puts me to an extraoꝛdinary charge, foz the fur⸗ 
niſhing whereof, J am tonſtrained to try my good friends. :. among 
which pꝛeſuming of pour kinde pꝛomiſe upon any urgent occaſton fo 
ſtand me inſtead: J am to intreat you by this bearer to helpe me to 
foꝛty pounds. wherein you ſhall ſo much pleaſure me, as ſo much may 


doe, and as J canrequite it, A wil not loꝛget it: would have it foz ſix 
K 3 months, 
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months, my day A will net break, J will take it kindly, and deſerve 
it thankfully : my Servant is trafty, and therefoze I pꝛay vou ſend 

m: and as pn will beaffatedof mplove,foed me not with ds- 
Uaies 02 excaſe, o I know peu hate it, and you know A will pay. 
Thus loth to uſe you like a Boker, to ſend you a pawne: as an ho- 
neſt neighbour let me be beholding to vont kindnes, in which you 
wall give mis caaſe in the like, 03 a greater matter to reſt upon, at as 
tThozt a warning. | 

' Your affared friend to uſe, R. H. 


To the Right Worſhipfall my very good Maſter, Sir Thomas 
1 Ward Knioht,achis houſe in Padew, | 


— alter my humble duty: J have talked with divers of khoſe 
parties to whom you direaed me, touching the benefit to be made 
of the ſutte which von have in hand, whoſe opinions, I finde divers: 
pet all agree in this, that if you can pꝛoture it trrevocable , the money 
will be adventuredrotherwiſe thop are loch to ingage their fates and 
credits tos far upon bare hopes, 'fe2lives are uncertatne, and in 
the change of times, divers things fall out contrary to expectation : 
pon ſhall therefo:e doe well, befoze you trouble any of fhem in tt, to 
make ſure ofthe matter, in ſachſozt as map be beft fo2 your p2ofif, 
foz the ſute being eſfetted to good purpoſe, Teave-me to deal in tt to 
pour content: there is much mutter ing that you are like to be croſſed 
in tt, J would therefo:e with you fo try pour ſtrength in it, and not to 
flip time, ſoʒ it ts pꝛectous in a good tourſe: bear with me I beſeech 
pou, if I move pour pattence, in urg in — fo2 it is foz your 
own good. Againſt your comming to Town » Awillhave ſomewhat 
elſe fo; you to ſet on foot;fo2 he that will woꝛk malt not have the fire 
without an iron: but knowing your bufineſſe, I will fozbear at this 
time to trouble pon with idle newes : and onely pꝛaying fo2 your 
health and hearts eale,commit the confideration ol your owne canſes 
to the managing of your good diſcretion, and fo humbly take my 
leave foz this time and reit alwates, 

Your worſhips humble ſervant, I. T. 


To 
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Tomy affured loving friend T. B. with ſpeed, for 
mony lent, to reſtore back. 


Ono-paiment of debts, is not onely a crack in credit, but a loſle 

of Friends: upon your letter J furniſht your want, and foztung 
having been pour friend, a large conſcience, mee thinketh, doth not 
well: your excuſe pet I know not,noz can well deviſe it: but acquaint 
me with it, that A may not: wꝛong your diſpoſition, foʒ a ſetled affects 
on expected the like meaſure in kindeneſſe: the monie you had of me is 
not much, but if it had done pou a pleaſure J am glad ot it: andif you 
can well ſpare it. by this bearer J pzap you return it, oꝛ the cauſe why 
pou detaing it: I have lately bought ſheep to fo2e a Paſture that 4 
have to farmo, and my money being ſhozt, Jam bold to wꝛite to you 
foz mine owne, which if it come ſhall be welcome, if not, ſo that AJ 
know how it may ſtead you, A will fozbeare : and fo2 the conference 
betwixt your Don and my Daughter, I thinke they are moze ready 
foz us then we fo2 them: your minde J know.and am contented with 
it: foz as I ſee their p2oceedings, we will ſoon fall upon agreement: 
and tobe plaine with you, J thinke J were beſt rather to p20vide you 
192e monie then demand any moze that you habe: and therefozema- 
king your excule in this only point of affection; intreating pardon ſoꝛ 
my plaine manner of wziting, aſſuring vou, that if this matter goe 
fozward, (as it is no other like) as their loves, ſo ſhall our purſes be 
one: And thus hoping of your health as mine owne, with commenda- 
tions to your kinde Don, yonr ſelle, and your good ew, A commit 
pou to the Almighty, Canterbury, this taurth ot Auguſt, 1647. 

Vour _ loving ſriend, N. T. 


ä 


— — — 


To a Judge in the behalſe of. an offender, 

Þ good Loꝛd. your honozable care of juſtice. I hope,is ſeaſoned 

VI with the charitable weight of mercy, tos though the lawcutteth 
off offence by ſharpe puniſhment, vet death takes away repentance, 
and where there is ſozrow there is ſigne of grace, the beft judge of 
true juſtice Chriſt Jefas;pardoned-the grrat ſinner,4 with the gentle 
rebuke of, Sinne no more, called her to great grace: nom ſhal Auſf ice 
npon the ſtrſt fact, uſe another conrſe.updn an offender e I know it 


ior Duth tov all manner 6f- Juſtice, pet may pou give tine of 
repentancs 
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repentance in rep2ieving this poo2 man, whoſe pardon wil be eafilp 
attained. Your honoꝛ ſhal do a good deed:God,in imitating his courſe 
in juſtice, wil ſurely regard and reward yon : the penitent Dfender 
ſhall be bound ever to p2ay fo2 you, my ſelfe with all his friends, will 
truly honour you: and no doubt but our King, who is fullof mercie, 
when his Pajefty bal hear of it,wilcommend you: beſeeching there⸗ 
loze your Honour fo ſtay the ſentence of death until the next Aſice, 
oz grant him a repꝛie ve til the ſaid time: leaving the pooze mans 
life to a woꝛd of your mouth, with my humble and bounden ſervice to 
your good health, and all other happ ineſſe. A humbly take my leave. 
Your Honouts in all humbleneſſe, D, H. 


— 
2 — 


I — 


— 
— 


— — 


A Letter of Complement: To my — good friend Maſter 
: H. W. at his houſe in eArthingworth, - 
C JR, if J could have let paſſe ſo fit a Peſſenger without ſome 

thankfull remembꝛante, I were unwozthy of ſo good a friend: but 
pour kindneſſe being ſuch as will ever wozk in a good mind, I pꝛay 
you let me ſalute you with this little token of my love: The Rundlet 
is of ſuch Sack, as Briſtoll hath no better, « the Sugar-loafe fo2 your 
Ladie, I aſſare you is right Barbarie , which at this time is here of 
ſome p2ice, but upon the ceaſing of the troubles there, I hope we ſhal 
have it cheap here: in the mean time howſoe ver it bee, what you 
need command in that oz what elſe may be in my power to accom: 
plich: and ſo wiſhing J were with you at the killing of one of pour 
lat Buckes, with my hearty commendations to your ſelfe and pour 
good-Bedfellow', and many thanks to vou both foz my great good 
cheere, and moſt kinde entertainment, hoping to ſee you at my houſe 
at pour comming to town, where pou ſhall make your owne wel- 
come, J commit you to the Almighty : London the xx. of Julie. 

| * Lour very loving and affured friend, C. R. 


To his aſſured friend, Maſter Thoma Riſe, at is houſe in 
the Strand, intreating his help in diſpatch 
of | | 


buſineſſe. 
Gainſt this time ot my attendance upon the Judge of this Tis: 
Ara ſhal have octaſion touſe many things;whereof I am now 


unfurniſhed : pour Skit in chuſing the beit, and knowing the pzices, A 
know long fince by pour kindnefle in the like trouble:and therefoze J 
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entreat you once moꝛe to take a little paines, with this Bearer my 
Servant, in helping him in the laying out ol his monte, upon ſach 
parcels,as in my note foz my uſe J have ſet downe: pour travell oz 
kindneſſe ſhallnot be unthankfully foꝛgotten, and wherein J may in 
this Country, 02 elſe-where pleaſure you, you ſhall not faile of my 
beſt means. If you have any newes, I pꝛay you acquaint me with 
them, and if the ſhip be come from the Indies, what good ſuccefſs 
they have had: but ſome earneſt buſineſſe makes me 42iefer then I 
otherwiſe would be, and therefoze hoping of your health, and not 
doubting of your kindneſle, with hearty commendations, I commit 


you to the Almightie. Salop this twelfth of June, 1645, 
Your aſſured triend, T. M. 


— 
* 


To his very good friend, R. M. concerning the 
purchaſe of certaine Lands 


Ir, where you w2ote unto me, touching the ſale of your Lo2dſhip 

of Bar, J cannot anſwer you fo2 two cauſes : the one, the pꝛice 
is too high: the other, your haſte of monte is too great: fo2 touching 
your p2ice. the Land you know is much impared ſince the death of 
your Father, the Woods arelow and very backward, by cufting it 
afo2e their full growth, and your Trees are ſo wafted, that there is 
ſcarce apiece of timber woꝛth the felling : your Pooze is ſhzewblp 
ſpoited fo2 want of dꝛayning, and your Paſtures are ſo over⸗grolope 
with Buſhes, that it will aske great coſt in ſtubbing, befo2e it be 
bꝛought to any good paſſe : yet notwithſtanding, fo2 that wee have 
been upon ſpeech fo2 it, and that you ſeeme willing to deale with me, 
if you will pitch a reaſonable p2ice, your monie ſhallnot be long de- 
ferred : I pꝛay vou therefo2e, if J may have it as I told you, if it be 
a hundꝛed pounds mo2e, I tare not, but further indeed J will not goe 
a pennie: let me know your mind by this Bearer out of hand, fo2 A 
am offered (I thinke) a better bargaine : but foz my woꝛds ſake, and 
the rather to be your neighbour, that we may now and then have a 
came oz two at Bowles, Hoping fo2 your good health and your Bed: 
_ I tommit vou to the Almightie : from my houſe, this 1 3. 
of June, 1645. : ; 


Your very ſoving friend, E. R. 
L 


A 
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A Letter to a proud Miſtreſſe, 

Dw beautp will make a Foole pꝛoud, A would pour plaifter- 

wozke did not witneſſe : but had you wit to helpe wickedneſſe, 
you would put a Parrat out of countenance : your countenance is 
made after your conceit, as full of merry tricks as a Monkey: and 
fo2 your foot-pace,I thinke you have ſo2e heeles, yon ivalke ſo nicely, 
as upon egge-ſhels : pour haire is none of your owne, and fo2 your 
ſeeple tire, it is like the gaud of a Paid Marton, ſo that had you a 
foole by the hand, you might walke where you would in a Poꝛis⸗ 
dance : Oh fine come to it, how it fiddles like a Yackny that would 
tire at halfea mile. Mell your Tobacco bꝛeath with your toothleſſe 
Chaps, will be ſhoꝛtly ſuch bad ware, that you will ſtand in the 9ar- 
ket, and no man bid a penny fo2 vou: but what doe J meane to ſpoile 
Paper with ſuch matter # and thereloꝛe J will abruptly end: waſh 
your feet, ſcoure your hands, put on a cleane ſmocke, get you to your 
p2ayers, repent your wickedneſſe,and mourn to death fo2 your ſoules 
ſake, fo2 your Carkaſſe is not woꝛth the carrying to the earth: and ſo 
hoping that in a good humour you will do ſomewhat better then hang 
your ſelfe, J leave you to this miſ-hap that finds you fo2 the moſt fil⸗ 
thy creature on the earth, till you be never moꝛe ſeen in the wozld. 

Your poore friend at a pipch, B. T 


— — — 


The anſwer of a witty but railing wench. 

Etwirt a railing Knave and a Raſcall, what is the difference ? 

And from anittie Rogue what can bee lookt fo2 but a Lewie: 
Oh devill incarnate, who ever knew ſuch a.villaine - Your hafre J 
will not meddle with fo? feare of a fall: but J wonder the Jewellers 
doe not deale with you fo2 a face: where a P inne can fcarce ſtand 
betwirt a Pearle and a Rubie : Oh the French rheume bids you 
keepe out of the winde, fo2 feare pour leavell ſtakes ſcarce hold up 
à rotten carcaſſe : now in ſtead of a Po2is dance, pou know the hey 
up Holborne : where the Hang · man at the gallowes ſtates to learne 
pou a new turne: but thou wꝛetched wozme, unwo2thy the name of 
a man, get thee to thy knees, ase foꝛgiveneſſe of all the woꝛld, make 
thy confeſſion in the Cart, and commend thy ſoule to the Lo2d, fo; 
thy fleſh the Dogs willnot meddle with : and ſo in haſt, hopeing mp 
letter map come to thee befoze the laſt caſt, I end in haſt. | 

' Thy charitable friend B. C. 

A 
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A Letter of challenge to a young Swaggerer. 

Irra, your ſwaggering is ſo fooliſh, that the childꝛen laugh at you 

where you goe : and foz pour valour, if your Feather be away, 
your ſwo2d will doe no hurt: your toſſing of pots feare none but flies, 
and fo2 your bzave wo: ds they are nothing but winde. But leſt A 
doe you ſome pleaſure in telling you of your faults, let it ſuffice to 
make an end of all matters: to mozrow in the mozning you ſhall 
have me byeight of the clock, in the field beyond your Lodging, neere 
unto the Pools : where if you dare come alone, you ſhall finde me 
without company, ready to doe mo28 then J will ſpeak:till when er⸗ 
pecting no other anſwer then your ſelfe, I reft, 

Your avowed enemy, I. T. 


— 


A dogged anſwer. 

De you imagine me a Philiſtian, that you begin to play Co- 

liah in a Letter? JaCure you,tf your deeds be like your wo2ds, 

my Feather will not abide your windy wo2ds: but foz my Sword, it 

hath no point. and therofoze cares not a point foz you : if you be not 

dzunke, J muſe what madneſſe doth poſſeſſe you: but the beſt is, A 

hope now you have ſpoken, you have done: foz J will be there where 

vou appoint, but J doubt you will not perfozme : but as you tell met 

of my faults, J hope to whip you fo2 yours: and ſoʒr to have loſt ſo 
much time about idleneſſe, J end, 

Yours as I havereaſon, F. R. 


Tomy very good Couſin Maſter I. D. at his 

houſe in Swands, 
| #8 JI underſtand, you are determined to put your younger 
Donne Appzentice to a Perchant : beleeve me I highly com- 
mend your rsſolution herein:fo2 I that have travelled farre,and ſeen 
much, can ſpeake ſomewhat of them, and their noble P2ofeſion : A 
could well give it a higher title; fo2 a right Merchant is a ropall fel- 
low, he is deſirous to ſge much, to travell much, and ſometime to 
gaine a little doth adventure much, though ſometime foꝛ a little ad⸗ 
venture he doth gaine much: but what are the ſundrynatures of pe⸗ 
rils, as well at Sea as at Land : as well of his goods as his perſon, 
none knoweth but himſelfe, oz like himſelfe : but having travelled 
farre, and finiſhed his vopage, after his ſafe returne, having pm 

1 2 
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God thankes, note what is the courſe of his life, to obſerve a comely 
oꝛder in the City, and enrich many poo2e men by the retailing ok his 
goods, who ſit at eaſe and ſell in their Shops, that which he with 
great toile and danger fetched out of farre Countries. Now ſay his 
gaine be great, let it beanſwered in the deſert of his fravell : ſhall a 
faire o2 a fine Hozſe bꝛought ont of Barbarie, bee here finelie kept, 
well fed, andneatly dꝛeſſed, and richly attired: and ſhall not a Per⸗ 
chant that hath travelled many mites beyong Barbarie, be thought 
woꝛthte ok a fine houſe, good Land, daintie fare, and an honourable 
Title, foꝛ the reſolution of his Adventure, and the toile of his travel- 
thalla Lnte oz a Citterne, bꝛought ont of Italy, be put in a caſe of 
Uelvet, and laced with Gold, oz well ſounnding-and ſhall not a Per- 
chant that fetcht that Lute, and went karre further then that Coun⸗ 
trie fo2 better Commodities, be thought woꝛthie ofhis gaine, and 
honoured fo2 his minde: ſhall the Lawyer ſell bzcath at a high rate⸗ 
and {all the Perchant be grudged the pꝛice of his Wares - what 
Gall I ſay - who upholds the ſtate of a Titie - 02 the Honour of'a 
State under the King, but the Perchant » who beautificth a Court 
with Jewels and outward Omaments ⸗ but the travel of a Per⸗ 
chant 2 whobeautifies the Gardens with ſundzy ſoꝛts of Fruits and 
Flowers, but the travelling Merchant : he may well be called the 
Merchant, the Dea · ſinger oꝛ the maker of the Sea to ſing : the Sea- 
ſinger, when he hath faire wind, and good weather : and maketh the 
Sea to ſing, when the ſees the goodlie honſes that float upon her 
Waves, and caſt Ancho? in her Sands. But let me leave the Sea. 
and come to the Land: conſider of the ſweet and civill manner of their 
lives: whoſe houſes moze neate⸗ whoſe wives moze modeſt - whoſe 
apparell moꝛe comely, whoſe diets mo2e daintie - and whoſe tariage 
moꝛe commendable - valiant without quarrels,merrie without mad⸗ 
neile, bountttull in their gifts,and verie neat and choiſe in their Ban - 
quets- whoſe childzen are better nurtured-whoſe ſer vants better no- 
rerned - whole houſe better faffed and maintained - Furthermoꝛe, 
what comfo2t have the diſtreſſed found beyond the Seas and how 
manie pooꝛe do they relieve at home « what Colledges⸗ what Yolpi- 
tals-what Alms-houſes have they builded-and in effec, what Cities 
have they enlarved, and what Countries have they enriched - how 
few Lawyers can fay ſo? if that be all true, which much moꝛe might 
be ſaid in theirhonour, give them their right: J ſay the Perchant 
is 
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is a Ropall fellow, and goe foꝛwards with your intent: if you will 
ever have your Sonne ſee any thing, know any thing, doe any thing, 
oz be wozth any thing, put him to a Perchant: and give with him 
ſuch a poztion as out ot his yeares, may ſet up his trade oz traffick, 
doubt — he will doe well, and thinke not he can almoſt doe better: 
ſo beſeeching God to bleſſe him in all his courſes, without which hee 
will be woꝛſe then nothing, I pꝛay you doe as J wiſh you, charge him 
to ſerve God, and ſo turne him to the Mozld: and thus having truly 
wꝛitten you my opinion we my purpoſe, wiſhing health, and ho⸗ 
nour, and all happineſſe, to all wozthy true Perchants, in hope of 
pour health, JI commit vou to the Almighty, Archiogworth, this 


20, . Auguſt, 1645. 
Your very loving Couſin, N. B. 


— — — — ſ— 
2 - 


To his deareſt, faireſt, and worthielt of love, honour, 
and ſervice, Miſtreſſe E. E. 


F ſhould commend vou ( faireſt of women) above the Moone, 

and compare you with the Sunne, you would put me in the clouds 
fo2 a flatterer : but knowing your owne woꝛth, and finding the ſub- 
ſtante of my truth, you cannot blame me, in admiration to ſpeake 
truth of your perfection, which of what power it is in dꝛawing the 
ſervice of reaſon, if you would beleeve, love would quickly tell vou: 
but the cauſe of inconſtanc ie in the unwiſe, bꝛeedeth diſtruſt of truth 
in the moſt faithfull : but all Birds are not of one Feather, no2 all 
men of one minde. In bziefe, not to make a long har veſt ofa little 
Cozne: which being ripe, would be gathered in good time: let truth 
be my ſpokes-man.aud belecte, my comfozt: the hope whereof, as mp 
onely wozlds happineſſe, referring onely to the care of your kind- 
neſſe in the faith ol true affection, I reſt, 

Yours avowed and alkared, R. N. 


— — — — 


— —— — 


A Letter to a — a piece of Monty. 
JR, as nothing moze trieth a friend then talamitie, fo is there 


nothing mo2e grie vous, then to he hoholding: in — 


L 3 


* > — 
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If A may become pour debter fo2 five pounds, it is not much, yet will 
it pleaſure me moꝛe then a little: your appointed dap, JA will not 
bꝛeake with you, and wherein J may thankfully requite pou, you 
ſhall find no fozgetfulneſſe of your kindneſſe: but time ts p2ecious, 
_ therefoze entreating your ſpeedy anſwer, in hope of no den tall 
reft, 
Your aſſured friend to command, T.W. 
The Anſwer, 

Would be as glad to pleaſure you as any man, but truth cannot 
be blamed, foz with moꝛe then fo2 my neceſſary uſe, that A cannot 
ſpare, J am not pꝛeſently furniſhed : I pzay you therefoze take not 
a deniall unkindly : fo2 if my credit will pleaſure yon, J will not 
faile my beſt to doe you good : ifotherwile you would urge me, it 
will be to little purpoſe : and therefo2e ſoꝛrie that I am not in tune 
to ſatis ſie your expectation, J muſt lea ve pattence to pour kinde diſ⸗ 
cretion, which as you know me, ſhall command me, foz J am and 

will be, to the uttermoſt of my power, 

Your aſſured friend, D. S. 


—— 


A Letter of good counſell to his Miſtris H. C. at her 
houſe in pe. Cheſt. 

Y good Couſin, J remember at my laſt being with you, ws 
Vd ſome conference about conſideration : beleeve me, when A 
conſider the woꝛld, and what J have ſeen in it, and the beſt things of 
tt, and that all in effec, is as nothing.o2 rather wozſe,if anything at 
all, I wonder how men, who have ſo much judgement of good from 
evill, how can thoſe men that know the uncertaine time of death, live 
as though they thought never to dye⸗ how can he that readeth o2 hea- 
reth the Wozd of God, and beleeveth the truth of it, be ſo carelefſe of 
it, and ſo diſobedient to it ⸗ Mill men be ſick, that may be whole - oz 
die, that may live? what ſhall I ſay ⸗ but as Paul ſaid to the Corio. 
thians, O yee fooliſh people, who bath bewitched you © It is the 
woꝛd of God, that tranſgreſſion is as the ſinne of witchcraft : and 
ſurely, if men were not bewitched with ſinne, they could not ſo de⸗ 
light in wickedneſſe, being the croſſe and barre to all their happineſſe, 
could the Thiele conſider the doome of the Law, oꝛ the miſerie of the 
deſpolled, ſurely he would not ſteale: if the Adulterer did * — the 
neſſe 
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fiithineſſe of his action, and the ſhame of his follte, ſurely hee would 
turne honeft : if the murtherer did conſider the hozro2 of death, and 
the terroꝛ of ſin, he would never kill: In b2iefe, if any ſinner would 
looke into the foule nature of ſinne, he would bee out of love with it: 
x if he did conſider the power of Gods w2ath, he would be afraid of 
it: Nap, could, oꝛ would man conſider the goodnefle of God towards 
him, in commanding and koꝛbidding nothing, but that which is good 
foz him, how could he be ſo fo2getfull of his owne good, in offending 
the Authoz of all goodneſſe? If the unth2ift could conſider the miſery 
of want, ſurely he would not be careleſſe of his eſtate: if the covetous 
could conſider the miſery of the poo2e, he would be moe charitable : 
if the Swaggerer could conſider the comelineſſe of ſobzietp, and the 
ſhame of immodeſty, ſurely he would be mo2e civill: It the Pagt- 
ſtrate did conſider the miſery of the pooze, hee would not be ſo care: 
leſſe of their toꝛment, and put them to ſuch ſozrow, but remember, 
that juſtice without mercie, is too neere a touch of tyꝛannie. If the 
offendant did conſider the griefe and ſhame of puniſhment, he would 
containe himſelfe within the compalſle of a better courſe, If he that 
pzeacheth the Wozd, and followeth it not, could conſider the heavi⸗ 
nelle of Gods judgements and the ſhame of his folly,he would doubt: 
lefſe be mo2e carefull of his ſoule, and mo2e kinde to his flock, If the 
Lawyer could conſider the Law of God, he would never grieve his 
Client, no2 ſpeake againſt a knowne truth: but as J ſaid befoze, to 
leave tediouſnelſle, it ts the onely lacke of conſideration, that maketh 
the heedleſſe will of man to runne the way of errour, to the ruine of 
his beſt comfozt : and therefo2e J entreat you, notwithſtanding my 
allowance of pour judgement touching the heavenly pꝛovidence, and 
power in the motion of all good actions : pet ſo to allow of mp opini- 
on touching want of conſideration, that it is one of the greateſt cau⸗ 
ſes ok the confuſion of reaſon, by the cozruption of Nature: and 
knowing that the care of your conſideration is ſuch as doth and map 
wel give example to moſt expert men to follow the rules of pour dire- 
«ions ii the whole courſe of life, wiſhing my ſelfc ſo happy, as to en- 
jop the company of ſo good a friend, till J ſee you, and ever, I reſt 
in faſt ſetled affection, 


Your very loving friend, N, V. 


To 
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$2 
Tomy ſweet Love, Miſtr's E. P. 

Meet Love, if abſence could bzeed foꝛgetfulnelle, then fo:tane 

(ould doe much harme to affection, but when the eye of the mind 
looketh into the joy of the Heart, the ſentence may well be ſpoken, 
As in ſilence you may heare me, ſo in abſence you may ſee me: fo 
love is not an houres humour, noꝛ a ſhadow of light, but it is alight - 
of the ſpirit, anda continuing paſſion : thinkenot thereloꝛe J doe oz 
can fo2get thee, 02 love my ſelfe but fo2 thee : ſhoꝛtly J hope to ſee 
thee, and in the meane time thongh not with thee, yet not from thee, 
noz will beat reſt with my ſelfe, till J map reſt onely with thee, A 
reſt alwates to reſt, 


Thine onely and all, P. W. 


Her Anſwer. 
Y deare, it delates were not a death to love, excuſe were cur⸗ 
A rant in the tonſtructton of Kindneſſe, but ſentences are better 
ſpoken then under ſtood, and apleaſing pꝛeſence is better then an ex⸗ 
cuſed abſence: remembꝛance is good, but poſſeſſion better, and love 
holdeth memozie but a kinde of melancholy. Let pour ſelfe there- 
foe be the meſſenger rather of your love then your Letters left F02- 
tune in a mad fit be croſſe to your beſt comfozt, not in reſpect of mp 
conſtancy, but my Parents unkindneſſe. This is all J will wzite 
at this time, but wiſhing a happy time ts the beginning ofa never 
ending, I reft till that time, and at all times, one and the ſame, 
Yours as you know, E. P. 


Anold mans Letterto a young Widow. 

12 — J have neither a ſmosth Face, noꝛ a filed Tongue 

to cheat pour eyes, no2 abuſe your eares withall : but a 
true heart and a conſtant minde that doth inwatdly love yon, and 
will never deceive you : fickle heads and unbꝛideled wills know not 
where oꝛ how to beſfow themſelves, when their wits goe a wool: 
gathering among ſhiewes that have had fleeces, they may bee kinde, 
but not conſtant, and Love loves no out lookers: beſides, light heads 
have no ffated heeles,and a little wealth is ſoon ſpent: who knoweth 
the woe of want, can tell you the difference betwirt an old mans 
Darling, and a young mans Marling: Mhy⸗ how can they love that 
ſcarce know how to like ⸗ I know you have many Suters of 2 
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but none that J thinke moze woꝛthy then my ſelfe : foꝛ none can 
love you ſo much, no2 eſteeme you ſo well t foꝛ J habe knowne the 
Moꝛld, and care not fo ift,no2 foz any thing but you : It therefo2e 
all J have may pleaſe yon. and my ſelfe,fo love and hondur you, make 
my comfo2t pour contentment , and J will ſeeke no other paradiſe in 
this wozld. Thus hoping that reaſon in your favour, will effect the 
hope of my aectton,leaving you to your ſelfe,to be your ſelfe , J reſt, 


Yours or not his own,T,P, 


— 


c— — —— — ſ— — RX _ —— — — —— — — 


Her Apſwer. 


85 r, J could never ſee pou but in a letter: J ſhould delight much in 
O yoar pꝛeſence but contrar ies are not cozreſpondent : a gray head 
and greene minde fit not, yogr perſwaſtions were fozcthle, were not 
your ſetfe of too much weakneſle: but thongh fo: your good will, J 
thanke vou, yet fo2 nothing will J be indebted to pou, no, not fo2 a 
woꝛld would J be troubled with you: fo2 as our yeares , ſo I feare 
our fancies will be different: and the patience moving choller, may 
bꝛeede anger when to bean old mans Darling, is a kinde of curſe to 
natare : you ſay well, who can love, that knowes not how to like - 
when the ſenſes are uncapable of their comfozt , what is imaginatt- 
on but a Dꝛeame : a blinde man can judge no colour, a deafe man 
bath no skill in Paſick, a dumbe man no eloquence , and an old man 
little feeling in Loves paſſion : foꝛ my Sutoꝛs, they ſute my time, «4 
ſerve their owne : and foz their woꝛth, I ſhall judge ofthe moſt woꝛ⸗ 
thie : now fo2 their wits, if they loſe not their owne fleeces, let them 
gather Wooll where they can: but fo2 your love, J will not venture 
on it, leſt being too old, it be not ſweet , and foꝛ my young Suto2s, A 
hope I (hall take heed of ſhadowed ſow2eneſſe:as foz Fo2tune while 
Uertue governes affection , J will not feare my felicity : ſo hoping 
your owne reaſon will perſwade you to have patience with your paſ⸗ 
ffon,and leave me to my better comfozt , meaning to be as you will 
me, my ſelfe, and none other, I reft, | 
Not yours, if mine owne, P. M. 
A 
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Alctter of a young man te his ſweet-heart. 


MZ Lone, if I could have as good paſſage as my Letters, A 
would be a better Peſſenger of my thoughts, then my woꝛds can 
expꝛeſſe; but as the ſecret of my heart is ſealed up in my Letter, ſo is 
the ſecret of my Lone ſealed vp in my heart, which none can ſee but 
your eyes, noꝛ (hall know but pour kindneſſe ,let me not then langutſh 
in the lingring hope of my deſtres, but haſten my comfo2t in the only 
anſwer of your content: you know the houre of the firſt meeting of 
our fantaſies, the true continuance of our irremoueable affections, 
and why will you not appoint the concluſion of our comfo2t. Triall 
cannot let you doubt my lone, and Love will be ſwo2ne fo2 the ſecu⸗ 
rity of my truth,both which thus far pleading foz me in your favour 
give Truth the reward ol tr tall, and Love the regard of truth and de⸗ 
ferro not the ſentence of Juſtice, to let me live or dye in your judge⸗ 
ment: foz impriſoned I am in your beauty, bound in the bands of your 
ſervic e and live but in the hope of your favour,in which I reſt euer 
and onely to reſt happy in this World, 


Yours though not yours R,E 


PER * 
—— — 
— 


An anſwer to his love. 


Sweet, J rather wich pour ſelle, then your Letter. though 
tu the haſt of your deſire,your pꝛeſence had been to little pur: 
pole:fozDeeds are in good wap, that are ſybfcribed and ſeated: but 
till the delivery be made, the matter is not fully fintſhed:have there- 
foze patience fo2 a time, foz it is ſoon enough, that is well enough 
and pet I confeſſe in kindueſle, delay is little comfozt: yet ſtay foz a 
faire day, though it bee almoſt at noone, bee perſwaded of my affect. 
on, and let faith feare no foztune,foz love can bee no Changeling, and 
ſo imagine of mp ſelfe:when you offend, J will puniſh you:and when 
pou doe pleaſe, J will pzaife pou:ſo aſſuring truth beltefe, and tone 
comfo2t J reſt ſo ſoone as J well map, to give the reaſon of pour beſt 
reft,and till then, and ener will reit. 


Yours as I may, MI 


A 
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A merry letter of news to a freind 


Ight trojan, J know thou lob eſt no complement,noz careſt foz 
any trickes, but as good-fellow anda friend, wouldeſt heare 
how the Wozld goeth:all the Wozld Jam not acquainted with,and 
therefoze J know not what to ſay to if, but foz the little part of it 
the petty place,0z Pariſh where J dwell and ſome few miles abon t 
it, J will tell yon there is a fall of Conneps foz there is ſuch a Moꝛld 
ol them every day in the Parket, that ercept they bee young and fat, 
there is little money bidden fo2 them: Hackney jades are ſcarze 
wozth their meat, and every houſe hath ſuch a dogge. that not a begs 
ger dare come neere the dooze, and nota Pouſe at a cheeſe, but a 
Cat is at her heeles: aid ꝙarrian oflate was got with child in her 
llee pe, and the Hobby hozſe was halfe mad, that the Foole ſhonld 
be the Father of it:a great talke there is ofſetting up of a new Ta⸗ 
nerne, but Tobacco is the thing that will vent the old Sack:there 
is ſpoken ſomuch gibberiſh, that wee have almoſt koꝛgot our Mother 
Tongue, foz every Boy in our ſchoole, hath Latine at his fingers 
end marrie it is in a booke, foz all his wit is in his Copie fo in 
capite hes hathlittle, Dur free ſchoole is new painted with wiſe- 
dome ouer the gate foz within, except ſome unhappy Wag, there is 
no moze wit then is neceſſary, Now foz other newes J will tell you, 
wet weather frights vs with a hard harueſt, and Uſarers are halfe 
mad for lack ofutterance of their monep:Law was never moze in 
vſe, noꝛ men moꝛe out of money: and for women, they are ſtrange 
Creatures, for ſome of them haue three faces, and ſo fine in pꝛoud pa- 
ces, that if they carry it as they doe, they will put many men out of 
Contenance: foz other ordinary matters, they are as vou left them 
a pot of Ale is wozth a penny, a Bawd will haue brave Clothes, the 
Man in the Poone is above the Clouds, and the knave of Clubes 

will ill make one in the ſtocke. Other things there are that J am 

ſhoꝛtly to acquaint you with: in the meane time wꝛite unto mee how 

thou doeſt, and how the wind blowes on your ſide, and ſo ſozry A 

haue no good thing to ſend thee, with the lone of my heart, J commit 


thee to the Almighty, 
Thine to the end. R B. 
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An Anſwer, 


T Hou mad Uillaine, what hath walkt atout thy bꝛaines, to put 
I thy wit in ſuch a temper : a tale of a Tub, and the bottome out: 
well. to quite your kindneſſe, you ſhall know ſomewhat of our wozld, 
So it is. that the For hath made a hand with moſt of our fat Geefe : 
the Woolfe meets with our Lambes , befo2e they can well goe from 
the Dam, and the Mater rat hath ſo ſpoiled our Fiſh-pooles,that if 
he had not been caught with a Trappe, we might have gone to Sea 
foz a red Herring. Dur WBailiffes Bull runs thoꝛow all the Rie in 
dur pariſh , and the Tanners Dog hath woꝛried a wild Dow, The 
WBailiffe of our hund2ed takes upon him like a Juſtice, and ſince the 
new Ale-houſe was ſet up, the Conffable is much troubled : but 
though Oates be ranke, and R te be ripe,Wheate is but thinne,and 
Barly ſho2t: good fellowſhipgoes down the winde, and yet wenches 
are right bzed : our Piper is fallen ſicks of an Ale. ſurtet, and old 
Huddle got a blow at midnight, that makes him ſtraddle all day, 
Parnel ſhall have her ſweet heart in ſpight of Tom Tinker, and there 
is wondzing in the Towne that thou art not in the Gaole befo2e 
the Seſſions : but be thou of good cheere, there is time enough fo2 a 
good turne,andcome when thou wilt, thou ſhalt make thine owns 
welcome. Oh mad ſlave , let mee bee merry with thee a little, fo: 
thou knoweſt J love thee : thy Grandfire is going to his grave, and 
bath bequeathed thee a knaves poꝛtion: the Bell hath gone fo2 him: 
but ſo ſoon as he is paſt, J will ſend thee woꝛd in Poſt} that fo2 griefe 
of his death thou mayeſt dꝛinke to all Chꝛiſtian ſoules: thy Siſter 
is where ſhe was, and [weares thou art honeſter then thy Father. J 
will fay no moꝛe, but thou haſt Friends that thou knoweſt not, and 
thereloꝛe come when thou wilt, wee will have a health ers we part: 
and fo in haſte farewell, 


Thine tothe prooſe, R. S. 


To 
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To a young man going to travell beyond the Sea, 


Dod Couſin, J finde by pour laſt Letter your pꝛeſent intent 

to travell, I pꝛay God it may fall out fo2 your good: foꝛ though 
in reſpec of your yeares, pour łodie be in good ſtate to endure ſome 
hardneſſe,yet there is difference in the natures of Countries, both 
in the Ayꝛe and dyet ; but above theſe things, there are many things 
to be obſerved , that negligently regarded, may be greatly to your 
hurt: as firff,fo2 your religion, have a great care, that your sies lead 
not your heart after the ho2ro2 of Idolatry ſerve God ſincerely , not 
fondlie,not in ſhew,but in truth of zeale , and fo2 all your comfozt in 
all your courſe that you truſt in him, and none elſe : Secondly , foz 
your carkaſſe, take heed of too much following the feminine ſere, and 
p2ay fo2 continencte, it is a bleſſed vertue. J ſpeake not this fo2 the 
common ſozt,fo2 I hope your ſpirit is too high to ſtoope to ſuch game, 
but foz the Spꝛens, whoſe faces are bewitching objects , and whole 
voyces are inchanting Muſique, it theſe be in the way of your Tare, 
o your Eye, haſt you from them, leff too late yon fine it too true, 
that you will hardly ſcape dzowning , when you are over head and 
eares : ſuch weeds will hang about your heels as will ſo hinder your 
ſwimming,that you will hardly overcome it in health, if you hap to 
ſcape with your lite: furthermoꝛe, it you meet with fome chaſt Pene- 
lope, whoſe beauty walks even with vertne , let not a chaſte eye in 
her beget an unchaft thought in you: J ſpeake not this in feare of 
any thing but your youth , yet though J know pou well diſpoſed in 
many wapyes.J doubt you are not right in all: and this being a thing 
that J know moſt neceſſary, I thought in my love to give you a note 
of : now fo2 your purſe, let it be pꝛivate to your owne knowledge left 
tt be an occaſion of your unhappines and bzeed you moꝛe partakers 
then fo2 p2ofit : now foz your tongue, let it follow your wit, and tip it 
with truth, that it may abide all touch: and fo2 pour dyet, let it be ſpa- 
ring, foz better leave with an appetite , then goe to Phyſicke for a 
Surfet:now fog your converſation,chuſe the TU iſe,and rather heare 
them, then trouble them, and againſt all Foztunes take patience 
in your paſſage :ſ\o ſerving God, and obſerving the wo:1d, no doubt 
but you ſhall make a benefit of. your voyage and J will be joyfull of 
your returne: and thus loth to tyze you with a long Tale, 1 
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know in alittle you will underſtand much: in pꝛayer foz your good 
ſackceſſe and ſafe returne, J commit you to the almightie. 
Arthingworth 24. of Iuly 1645, 


Your affed ĩonate Kinſman 
LM, 


— 


— n 


To his friend G. T. in his time of ſickneſſe and 
ſorrow for a great mis fortune. 


D George knowing the cauſe though not the condition ol 
thy ſickneſſe, J am bold a little to aduiſe thee for the better re⸗ 
couery of thy health: Thou knoweſt(deare friend) that there is no 
thing paſſeth neither vnder noz above the heavens,but either by the 
direction oz permiſſion of the wiſdome of the Almighty : there is no 
Dap but hath his Right, no Element but hath his contrary, noz 
comfozt on the earth without a croſſe:thou art ſoꝛry to ſee the cru» 
eltie of Foztune,but turne thine eyes to a better light, and thou ſhalt 
ſee it a triall of Gods lone:fo2 if nature be acurſed foz ſin, thou muſt 
finde it in this wozldoz another, and the ſecond death is wozſe then 
the firſt. If ſicknelle make thee leele Gods hand, ſhall not patience 
make thee try his mercy? and health make thee know his love- It 
loſſes make thee pooze, wert thou not better with pattence be Gods 
begger, then in pꝛide the wozlds King- grieue not then at thy fo2- 
tune but live by thy faith:be rather a Job then a Saul, ſor there is no 
ſparning againft ſo ſharpe a pꝛick as Gods purpoſe: J am ſozrie 
fo2 thy ſickneſſe, but moze fo2 the cauſe : foʒ to mourn to no end is 
meere folly:and a pining ſickneſſe ts a ſigne of moꝛe paſſion then 
patience: Ch: tft ſuffered fo; thee.ſuffer thon fo thy ſelfe,lay away 
thy to much melancholly,fo2 ſighing is womaniſh,and weeptng is 
babiſh: be wiſe therefoze fo; thy ſelfe, and bee good to thy ſ 

vp thy ſpirits,and put thy ſelfe onely vpon God, live not like a dead 
man, but dy like a living man:let not fortune bee a meſſenger of 
death no2 impatience a pꝛe judice to thy health, take thy hoꝛſe and 
ride over to mee: and take the time as it fals, if fapze, the fewer 
clothes: if foule take a Cloake,but A — 
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peircefh apace : and fo2 the minde, there is no Phyſicke but patience 
and mirth:bring the firſt with thee, and the laſt J will pzontde fo2 
thee : till when,wiſhiug thee out ofthy ſolemne Cell, and to take mp 
houſe fo2 thy better comfozt,till A ſee thee, and alwaties I reft, 


Thine in all mine own. D. R 


—— a ——— 


An anſwer to the ſame. 


Ow eaſily the healthfull can give tounſell to the ſicke and how 

hardly they can take it, J would J were not in caſe to pꝛoo ve: 
but I ſee patience needs not to be perſwaded,foz where paine is, ſhee 
will beentertained, I know there is no reſiſting of Gods power, noꝛ 
mutter ing againſt it: but yet think that the fleſh and blood in many 
things hath much adoe to beare it, and though Foꝛtune be a fiction, 
pet it troubleth many fine wits , and the triall of yatience puts the 
beſt ſpirit to a hard point: never to have had, is little woe to want: 
but to looſe, hopeleſſe of recovery, will ting the heart ofa good mind: a 
ſozrow is ſooner taken then put off, and death is comfortable to the 
affficted: Fooles cannot take thought, and Knanes will not, but the 
honeſt and the carefull under ſtand the plague of miſerp:if death bee 
this way ordained me, J cannot auoid it, and if help come unlooked 
foz,I ſhall be glad of it:but if you will take the paines to make me 
try the comfo2t of your company, my ſelfe ſhall haue ſome roome to 
entertaine a freind for ſuch a need: and knowinge your lone, can ac- 
count no leſſe: I pꝛay you therefoze without farther ceremonies, let 
mee ſee you very ſho2tly : If J live you ſhall know my kindneſſe, if 
J dye, you ſhal find mp lobe: ſo dꝛawing towards a Feuoꝛs fit, 3 am 
fo2ced thus to concluds in the ſpigyt of foꝛtune:in the grace of God 
I will digeſt what I can, and pꝛay fo; patiencs foz the reft: and ſa 
hoping ſpeedily to ſee pou, till then and al waies, J reff, 


In ſickneſſe and in health thine what mine, R. H. 


A 


7 
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A younger brother to his elder, falne unhappily on a liule 
wealth, and ſaddenly growne fondly proud, 


Ood B2other,as J am olad to heare of your health, ſo am A 
A ſo:rie to hears of your ill car iage: it is told me by them that J 
can beleeve , that your wealth which ſhould make you gratious, 
makes yon in a manner odtous: why, it is wonderfull,that yon can ſo 
ſuddenly metamo2phoſe your mind from wit to folly : it grieveth me 
to heare your deſcription of almoſt as many as know you: it is ſaid 
you looke over the Poone, walke as upon tilts, ſpeake as it were fo; 
Char itte, and with a [welling conceit of your wealth, make your face 
like one of the foure windes: in your apparell pon are womaniſh,your 
Ruffes ſet ap in pꝛint, your beard ſo ſtarched, t your countenance ſo 
ſet, that you are moze meet foz a pꝛologue befoze a comedie, then to 
give example of civilitie : formality is a kinde of folly,when he that 
walkes upꝛight like a Rabbit, is like a Boy that ſhonld ſay G2ace : 
they ſay you are ſeldome without a floloꝛe in your mouth, J would it 
were fitly perfumed foz the deſert of your folly : you weare your 
Cloake alwayes b;oad, that one may ſee your ſilken inſide : and your 
Garters beneath pour knee are ready to weep foz a Roſe: all theſe 
notes are taken ot vou, and withall, that to maintaine this pꝛide, vou 
are ſo covetous as the Devill:foz as J heare, vou are both an Uſarer 
and a Bꝛoker, and have moze cunning tricks in your trade then a 
honeſt heart could away withall: truly, this ts not wel,foz your eftate 
needs it not, your edication doth not teach it: let me therefo2e intreat 
vou to turne a new leate, ſing a new ſong, be courteous, be not cove- 
tous, kinde, but not pꝛoud, and have a conſctence in all your courſes : 
fo2 there muſt be an end ol all our matters, and Repentance will bee 
the beſt patment of your ill taken accounts: beleeve it, fo: you ſhall 
finde it at laſt. wiſh not too late: and ſo out of the ſincere love of a 
true heart, that holds you as deare.as his owne lite, rather deſirous to 
tell you what I finde amiſſe in you, then to ſooth you in what J finde 
grievous in you : to his Gzace that may amend you , with my pꝛay⸗ 
ers f02 you, I leave you, 
Your true loving Brother, R. B. 


To 
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To a faire proud Tir, 

Aire Biftrefſe, why ſhould you turne that to a curſe, which was 

giuen you fo2 a bleſſing? J meane pour beauty, which ſhould 
haue made vou grat ious, but hath filled you ſo full of p2 ide, that you 
marre your colour with an ill countenance : and when yon ſpeake, 
you counterfeit ſuch a kind of liſping, that you cannot bʒ ing out a 
wiſe woꝛd: your bodies are made ſo ſtraight,and your fardingate fo 
great, that in ſtead of a Woman you may make an Antick of your 
ſelfe: I am plaine, but tell you the truth, I think you are beſt in your 
quoit ing coat: fo2 your tricking and your ty2ing takes away al your 
p20po2tion: ſo that the Painter and the Taploz haue put Nature 
out of countenance:but ſince it is the faſhion fo2 Fooles to weare a 
Cocks combe, let them weare feathets that liſt, J will not blow 
them away, but as a good friend let me tell vou, that tels you but foz 
your good, be honeſt and be hanged and let knavery go to the Deuill: 
ſtand not leer ing in your do02e.no2 deniſe lies to make Fooles, no: 
ble tricks topick pockets,fo2 in the end it will be nought, foz the 
Pox 02 the Gallowes.02 the Denill wil be the reward of plaine trea⸗ 
cherie, if in the way you ſcaps beggery : and therefo2e follow mp 
counſell : Give over betimes befoze it giveover you : and ſince Y 
have turned mp coat, turne your old gowne,and wee will joy together 
to noe both in a linery, fo2 ſay the woꝛd, and J am foz thee : and ſo 
till A hears from thee I commend me fo thee, 


Thine if thou wilt, D.H. 


— . 


— 
Pb 


Her anſwer 


* Ou wicked villaine, haft thou plaid the Jew ſo long, that thon 
art weary of thy ſelfe-and now commeſt to mee fog a companion: 
ſoft ſnatch your trick is an ace out, and of all the Cards J love not 
a R nave:my beautyts not foz bleere eies, noꝛ ſhall pꝛetended honeſty 
cheat my folly : haſt thou had thzee occupations and none th:tve? a 
Pedler, a Paraſite,and a Pander⸗ and now wouldeſt be a Connte- 

RB catcher? 
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catcher? Dir, J haue no game foz your Ferret, and therefoze hunt 
farther: Now koꝛ my leeres and my lookes, and my trickes and my 
toyes, it they fit not your humour. J am not foz you: but foz the Por, 
the Gallowes, and the D tuell, and the Ale-houſe, keepe you from 
them, and 3 will keepe me from you, and if J thought à might truſt 
thee, J could put thee in a Fooles Paradiſe:but if thou art not afraid 
of Sparrow⸗blaſting, come home and take a birds neſt: which if it 
be better then a Woodcock, thanke the heauens fo2 thy good Fo2- 
—— = me for my good will, and ſo till J ſee thy liuerp J leaue thee 
thy lelfe. 


Thine if J like, M. T. 


— — 
8 
— — — 


A kind ſiſter to her loving brother. 


B deare Bꝛother as you know our love began almoſt in our 

Cradles: ſo I pꝛay you, let it continue to our graues: J have 
had a bad Hul band, and you no good Wife:and yet with patience we 
have lived to ſee the ſtrangs changes of time: bat wee muſt one day 
walk after our friends, and therefoze in the meane time, let vs make 
much one of another: wꝛite vnto me how you doe in body and mind, 
and when I ſhall be ſo happy as to enjoy pour good company : foz 
being alone, you map be as a Yuſband and a Bꝛother, to controle my 
ſernants,and comfozt mp ſelfe:beleene mee, 3 long to ſee yon,and in 
the meane time to heare from you: and therefoze J pay you let no 
meſſenger paſſe from you without ſome few lines of your kind lone, 
which are as deare as my life : this J pay you tet me not faile of. 
And ſo with my hearfy commendations and moſt kind loue, in my 


dayly pꝛapers foz thy health, I leaue thee to the 4lmighty. 
Thy very loving Siſter, A,N. 


, 
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His anſwer, 


Meet ſiſter, J have recieved your loving Letter, foz which J re: 

tarne you many kinde thanks :my body J thanke God, is in good 
health but my minde ſomewhat ont of temper, fo2 I ſee three things 
that doe much arieve mee, a Foole rich a wiſe man wicked, and an 
honeſt man pooze:foz the firſt either by pꝛodigality waſts himſelfe, 
92 like a dogge in a bench-hole hoards vp his money he knows not toz 
whom: the ſecond turnes wit fo an euill courſe, that might compaſſe 
better matters: and the third lines in grieke, that he cannot ſhew the 
vertue ot his condition. But when J conſider agatne that there is no 
Paradiſe: the Angels live in heaven, and Hell is too neero vnto the 
earth: J am glad I can fall to pꝛayer, to ſhunne the traps of the de⸗ 
ceitfull;and ſincs J cannot goe from the courſe of Fates, to take mp 
fo2tune as patiently as I can. ou ſay well we have lived to ſee much 
and yet muſt dye when wo haue ſcene all, you are rid of a trouble, and 
A well freedofa tozment.yet are there croſſes enow to try the care of 
a good conſcience, in which I doubt not your wtſedome, noz ſhall you 
of my will:but as patience is the ſalue of miſery, ſo is loue the jc» 
of nature, in which, as wee are neerly linked, ſolet vs line inſepa- 
rable : ſhoztly J hope toſee you; and til then and euer will loue you: 
the Lozd of heauen bleſle you, and in his mercy keepe you:ſo with mx 
hearts loue to pou, to the Lozds tuition I leaue you, 


Your very louing BrotherE.B 


A young man to his firſt loue, 


Set Lone, ſince firſt J viewed your faire beauty, J ſaw none 
like you, noz like any but you, my reaſon is drawne out of many 
grounds, and all in your graces. Foz firſt pour beauty being ſuch as 
exceedeth my commendat ton, your wit too high foz my reaſon to 
reach, and your demeanour ſo —_— driues mo only to wonder: 
2 beleeue 
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beleeue my affection to bee vntouched with vntrath;and requite my 
lone with ſome token ol your good liking: foꝛ being the firſt (far that 
hath made me ſtudy Aſtronomie, let me not liue in the clouds of your 
diſcomſo2t, leſt in a miſt of miſerie J fall to the loweſt of fo: tune t: 
leauing therefoze my life to your fauour,or my death to your frowne 
J reſt reſtleſſe, till I may reſt, 


Yours onely in all, T. P. 


Her anſwer. 


F your heart were in your eyes, and your wo2ds were all truth, J 

ſhould belteue a ſtrange tale of the great fo2ce of Fancy, but J 
muſt intreat your par don to pauſe vpon my judgment of your opt- 
nion, J would J were as you witeme,though I did not requite you 
as you with mee: fo2 though J would not be vnkinde, yet will J not 
be vncarefull, Aſtronomie is too high a ſtudy foꝛ my capacity, and 
the clouds are fitteſt dwellings fo2 them that are ſo high minded that 
the earth cannot hold them: In b2iefe therefoze build no Caſtles in 
the Ayre leſt they happen to fall on your neck, diſtruſt not your foz- 
tune where your affection is faithfull, noꝛ put your lite to lones paſ- 
ſion, left it try pour pattence too much. Yowſoener it be, carry rea. 
ſon in all your courſes, and your care will haue the moꝛe comfozt, to 
which J wiſh you as much hope as a true heart may deſerue, and ſo 
not knowing your reſt, will trouble you no farther, but reſt as J haue 
reaſon, 


Yours in good will, A. M 


— 


A Traveller beyond the Seas, to his wife 
in England 


Dare Wife, the miſery of my foꝛtune is moꝛe than can eaſily 
be bozng,and pet the moſh griefe ts to be abſent from — 
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my little ones: But as a Hen to her Chickens, be kind to them til 
J ſee thee, and pꝛay fo2 my ſucteſſe, as J doe fo2 thy health : from 
many dangers God hath deliuered me, and J hope will after many 
ſfo2mes ſend mee a faire day to doe mee good, anda faire winde to 
bzing mee home: in the meane time I will haue patience,and intreat 
thee the like, fo2 loue ſo long ſettled J know cannot looſe his nature 
and fherefoze not doubting thy conſtancte, I commend me to thy 
kindneſſe : kiſſe my Babes fo2 mee, and kindly recetue fo2 thy ſolfe 
and them ſuch tokens as by this truſty Poſt J ſend thee, and them: 
and thus hope ing of thy health, as my hearts greateſt happineſſe in 
this woꝛld: in pꝛayer fo2 the ſame and thee and thine euermozeg reft, 
Amſterdam the 20,0f Auguſt, 1646. 


Thy deare louing Husband T,W 


— — — 


Her anſwer, 


Weet heart, let mee intreat thee to be as merry as thou canſt in 
ſpight of foztune and her fury: fo2 if thou haſt but life to bzing 
thee home , yet loue ſhall bid thee welcome : my p2ayers and thy little 
ones are dayly fo2 thee: wee all long to ſee thee, and thinke it long to 
bee ſo long without thee but knowing thy intent foz our good, we wil 
haue pattente till thy comming, and p2ay fo2 the ſpeed of it, with good 
ſacceſſe of thy trauell:the Poſts haſte is great and there loꝛe Imuſt 
end:fo2 thy kind Letters and tokens J thank thee: ſome what by this 
Bearer, I haue ſent thee my notes in my Letter will tell you what, 
with my hearts lone, which can hold nothing from you: but avow⸗ 
eth all Jam and haue, ready foꝛ you:ſo with my babes kiſſe, and mp 
obone, in pꝛaper fo2 thy health and hearts eaſe, J commit thee to the 

Almighty: London the 23. of September, 1646 
Thy very louing Wife E. W 
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ALetter admonitory to his friend in love. 


Oneſt Wilkin, J cannot but mourne koꝛ thee, to ſee thee in ſuch 

a paſſion,as J thought never to hate taken thee in: J heare 

ſay thou art in love: is it poſſible to be true, that the ſpiritof erro ur 
could euer have taken ſach poſſeſſion of tho wit, to make a Saint of 
an J doll, and loſe thy ſelfe ina maze »- Why? firſt the thing lone is 
another wo2ld than this, and hath little to doe with ſuch creatures as 
thou keepeſt company with: J am ſozry to heare how thon windeſt 
thy ſelfe into ſuch a net, that thou canſt no way get looſe : fie vpon 
Folly, leave thy fancy, left it be to late, and then no man will pitty 
thee : what- have both eyes, and be ſtarke blinde⸗eares, and haſt 
heard nothing ⸗nole, and canſt ſmell nothing ⸗a wit, and c anſt per⸗ 

ceive nothing⸗ and a heart that can feele nothing, to put thee from 

this new nothing which thou haſt met with, called Love? Whyp, let 

mee tell thee what it is,ſtmply J cannot tell thee:but what are the 
qualities of it, as 3 have heard and read ok it, J will deliver thee. It 

will Cuckold age, and befoole youth,betray b:auty,and waſt wealth: 
diſhonoz vertue, and wozke villany: this kind of love J meane, 

that makes thee dance Trenchmoze without a Pipe, it will not let 

one lleepe, no2 cat, no2 dzinke, noz ſtand, noz fit in quiet: if wi ll 

teach a Foole to flatter, a Knaue to lie a Wench to dance, and a 

Scholler to be a Poet, befoze he can hit the way of a kind Uerſe. 

It will make a Souldier laz ie, a Courtier wanton, a Lawyer idle, a 

Merchant pooze, a pooze man a begger: it will make a wiſeman a 

foole, and a foole quite out of his wits:it will make a man woman iſh 

and a woman apiſh: to be ſhoꝛt, there is ſo much ill to bee ſaid of it 

that he is happy that hath not to doe with it. It therefoze thou bee 

not to karre gone, come back ag ine. If thou canſt leave thy ſtu⸗ 

dy. lay away the Boote,and thinke of other matters than the month 

ok Venus leſt Mars be angry,02 Vulcan play the U illaine, when Cu- 

pid ſhall be whipt ſoꝛ ſhooting away ot his arrowes, In fine, give 

oner thy humour, fo2 it is no better then a fancy: and live with me 

but a day, and thou wilt be in hate with it all night: foz the deſireis 

fleſhly, and the delight is filthy: the ſuit is coſfly, and the fruit of it 

but follp : Leave beauty to the Painter to helpe him in his Art: 

wit to the Ocholler, to helps the weakneſſes of his a - 

0 
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wealth to the Merchant to increaſe his ſfocke : caſes to the Lawyer 
to helpe his pleading : Yonour to the Souldier to put foꝛth his va- 
lour:and ſo let thy Piſtrelle be divided among them, and when they 
are all together by the eares come thou away to mee, and line with 
me, and credit me, thou wilt in the end thanke me fo2 dealing thus 
truly and plainlo with thee : In the meane time let me heare from 
thee what J ſhall hope of thee:foz as thou knoweſt I love thee,from 
my love J have witten to thee. what J know is good toz thee, end 
what J wiſh may doe good with thee, And thus, till J 7e thee, in 
hearty p2avers fo2 thee, and like commendation to thee, to the Lozv 
of Heaven Ileane thee. 


Thine as thou knoweſt, I. E. 


— — 
— 


The anſwer. 


od Gooſe eat no moze Yay : what a noiſe haſt thou made 
with keaking at nothing? Thou haſt heard thou knoweſt not 
what, and talkeſt thou knoweſt not how: take a woodcock in a 
ſpꝛinge, and touch not me with theſo termes: now fo2 thy mourning 
let it bee foz the loſſe of thy wit:foz J haue no feare of had J. wilt. 
Love (quoth he vou never know what it is, and pet ſpeake ſo much 
of it:either you wꝛong it oꝛ your ſelte, that you no better vnderſtand 
{t:02 let me tel you, vou are miſtaken in it: It is the light of beauty, 
the bliſle ot nature, the honoꝛ of reaſon, and the joy of time:the tom⸗ 
fo:t of age and the life of youth: it is the tongue of truth. ſtay of wit, 
and the rule of vnderſtanding, it is the bzidle of will, and the grace of 
ſenſe : it makes a man kinde, and a Woman conſtant, and while 
Fooles and Apes playat bo-peepe foꝛ a Padding,Loqers have a lite 
they would not leaue foz a Pountaine. now foz Mars and Venus, 
they are ſtudyes foz Schoole-boyes, and he that fearethVulcan, let 
him be whipt foz Cupid. To be ſhozt, thou art ffrangely out of 
tune to w2ite me ſuch a piece of muſique : fo2 were J but in the 
wap ſhall J turne backe to thy whiſtle © No, thou knoweſt net 
what it is and therefore talke no moꝛe of it: foz hadſt thou but once 
kindly had a taſte of it, thon wouldeſt dye ere thou wouldoſt leaue it: 
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beleeue it J know it: and therefo2e fo2 the deriſion of my Þigreſte 
I will take it as a Dzeame, and be ſo2ry that awake thou had no 
moe wit then to wꝛite it:but let all vnkindneſſe paſſe, it may bee A 
will ſhoꝛtly ſee thee, and then make thee glad to yeeld to me, that thou 
art in a toule error to wich mee to leaue my Lone. to live with thee: 
but ſince J know thy kindneſſe, J will beare with thy weakneſſe,and 
in the faith of an old friend hearken to thee in another matter: and fo 
withing thee no moꝛe to enuy ſo much againſt a matter of ſo ercel- 
lent a vertue,J will leane thee for this time. and reſt alwayes. 


Thine as his owne R,P, 


The Country-mans Letter to his beloued 
Sweot- heart. 


122 uly Sweet heart, J am ſo out of oꝛder with my ſelfe with the 
extremitie ol loue that I beare you, that my heart is even at my 
mouth to ſay Sweet⸗ heart, when I think on you: and if J heare but 
your name it makes mee ſtart, as though J ſhould ſee you, and when 
J looke on my Handkerchiffe ,that you wzoughte me, I thanke vou, 
with Couentrie:blew: O how J lift vp my eyes to heanen , and ſap 
to my ſelfe, Oh there is a Wench in the Wozld, well goe too: but 
when I ſee my jeat N ing that you ſent me by your Bꝛother Will, J 
doe ſo kiſſe it.as if thou wert euen within it, Dh Nell, it is not to be 
fpoken what affection that 2 beare to thee, Why, A ferrited all night 
fo2 the Rabbet I ſent thee, and haue beene in the Woodall day to 
ſeeke a Birds neft fo2 thee : my Bother is making a Cheele-cake 
and ſhee hath pꝛomiſed it mee fo2 thee : well, beleine me J lone thee, 
and if my high ſhooes come home on Saturday, Ile ſee thee on Sun- 
day, and wee will dzinke together, that is once, foz indeed J doe lous 
thee, Why my heart is nener from thee : for oner and beſides that J 
thinke on thee all day, J ſo dꝛeam on thee all night, that our folkes 
ſap in my lleepe J call thee ſweet-heart, and when Jam awake and 
remember my dꝛeame, A figh and ſay nothing, but J would J wot 
what: but it is n o matter, if Hall be, and that ſooner than ſome think, 
fo; though the old Cruſt my Father. and the old Cramme my 928 


— — — — 


A Packet of Letters.” 99 


woll not come ont with their crownes, J care not, J am all their 
ſonnes, and therefo2e J ſhall haue all the Lands : and hauing good 
Farme, we ſhall make ſhift foꝛ money:and therefoꝛe Sweet⸗heart 
(fo2 ſo I well dare call thee) J pꝛay thee bee of good cheere, waſh thy 
face,and put on the Gloues that J gaue thee, fo2 wee are full askt 
next Sunday, and the Sunday alter you know what, fo2 I have your 
Fathers good will,and you have my Mothers : if buckle and thong 
hold, wee will load our packes together: I would have ſayd ſomewhat 
elſe to you but it was out of my head, and our Schoolemaſter was ſo 
buſie with his Boyes, that he would ſcarce w2lte thus much foz me 
but farewell and remember Sunday. 


Thine owne from all the world. T. p. 


U— ſ— — — — — 


— 


An anſwer to her heart of Gold and beſt beloued. 


N Owne Lone, and kind ſoule, J thanke thee fo2 thy ſweet Let⸗ 
ter a thouſand times, T warrant thee it hath been read and read 
ouer agatne, oltner than Jhane fingers and toes: enery night I 
get vp our man into my chamber and there by my beds ſide he ſits 
and reads it to me (ffi, til J am almoſt᷑ a fleepe : but when he reads 
ſaoften Sweetheart, and J lone thee: Dh, ſay J yon do lie, and he 
ſweares no:and then J ſaid, J thanke pon Tom, no lone loft,fo2 I 
am no chaugeling: and when he tomes ko ddeame and awake, and 
wiſb: J will not tel pdu whit J thinke pet, but one day J will tell you 
moꝛe: in the meane time be content, and truſt mee: J haue a band 
in hand foz thee, that ſh all be done beloꝛe the time :and let our freinds 
doe their wils, we Will not hang after their humoꝛs: No, J am 
tine, and thou art mine and that not loꝛ a day, buf ſoʒ euer and euer. 
Py Pother hath ſtolen a whole* peck ot flower foꝛ a Bꝛide⸗Cake, 
and our man hathſwome he will ſceale a bzaue Roſemary Buch, 
and J haue ſpoken fo2 Ale that will make a Cat ſpeake: and the 
Pouths of our Pariſh haue woꝛne to bzing the blind Fidler: Mel, 
be ot good cheere,on Sunday J will bee at Church, and if there be any 
dancing, J hope to haue about with pon. and till then and the Sun⸗ 
day after, and every day alter oats God be with pou, Azitten by 

our 
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our pon at my beds five at platt, when the folkes were all a⸗ 
eepe. 


Your trie louing in heart. till death us depart, E. & 


An angry Letter by a young Lover in the Count 
1280 To his Love M. N. ns 


Argery, the truth is yon doe not vſe mee well: what doe J cet 
by you, to loſe my dayes woꝛke, and tt at a file blowing my 
fingers in the colde, in hope to meet you amilking,and yon ſend a. 
nother in your roome,and goe fo Parket another way-Wel if I be 
not pour ſweet · heart, much good doe you with yourchoile : J hope 
my Fathers Donne is wozthy of pour Mothers Daughter: Pour 
p2icking in a clont is not ſo good as a Plough,and foz your poztion, 
A can have your betters,but it is no matter, hs is curſt in his Cradle 
that truſts any of your woꝛds: and theretoꝛe ſince it is as it is,. let it 
be as it will, A will not put at my heart, that you hang at your heels. 
Mel to be ſhoꝛt, take it foz a warning, foz J am angry: if you ſerve 
me ſo againe,you ſhall ſerve me ſo no moꝛe, that is once:and there: 
foze either be as pou Gould, oz be as you liff, fo2 I will not digeſt 
moze than A can, that is the truth: other folkes ſee it as well as A 
what a foole you make of mee, but it is no matter, J may live to bee 
meet with vou: but pet, it yon will give over pour gadding, and be 
ruled by your friends counſell, I can be content to fozget al that is 
paſt, and to be as good friends as ere we were, And ſo hoping to 
heare better of you then ſome folkes think of pou, mean ing to bee at 
your Zowne the next Parket day, it you will meet me at the Roſe, 
we will have a Cake anda bottle of Ale, aud may hap tobe merry ere 
wee part, and ſo farewell, 


Your friend as you uſę me, B. P. 


Her 
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Her anſwer. 


B Arnaby, you are much to blame to fall out with your ſelfe, foz 
want of better company : Af you be angry, turne the Buckle 
of your Girdle behind you: fo2 J know no body is in love with pou: 
What's here to doe with my Fathers Mozſe, and your Mothers 
Pare? Why,J wonder what you aile⸗ is the Poone in the Tclipſe, 
that you are ſo out of temper⸗ Now, truth it is pitty a foole cannot 
have a little wit, but he will ſpend it all in a few wo2ds: Alas, the 
day, it will be night by and by and if you bee ſo peeuiſh to put Pepper 
in the Pole, il you can ſneeze both wayes, pon are in no danger of 
death. Mel, to bo plaine, care fo your ſelfe if you will, foꝛ in truth, 
I will take no charge of you: fo2 if pon will hold on your courſe,you 
may walke whither you will, and no body looke after you : foz my 
ſelfe, J will fo2get your Name and p2oper perſon : I hope there ts 
none ſomad as to be in love with you, In concluſion come not to me 
till I ſend foz vou, noꝛ lookeafter me till I bid you: J will dzinke no 
Bottle Ale with ſuch a Bottle-noſe,no2 deſire to come to Parket to 
meete ſuch a Companion: and ſo glad to have this occaſion to tr ie 
your pat ience the Foꝛeman of Fooles be pour Woodcock? Father, 
and teach you better how to uſe your wit, if pou have any. And ſo in 
as little love as can ſauing my charity: In hearty good will, I 
leave pou as J found yon, and ſo reſt 


Your friend as you ſee,M.N. 


— ——— — — —— — — ꝓ— —2E— —— 


To her more friendly than beleeved faithful 
M. Tho: Iewell. 


Bitter · I weet is a bitter Phyſtcall Potion: it᷑ I be ſo to your 
thoughts, J hope I ſhall purge pour head of {ll humozs : and 

then faining Fancy,that would deceive plaine Simplicity, will a- 
buſe neither of us: and it your flatterp were not groſſe, in my com- 
plexton, I ſhould have no reſpect of your conditton :which how farre 
it is from pour pꝛoteſted truth, IJ leave to the ſecret confeion of 
pour little affection ; Wozds follow fhoughts at the heeles, and 
D 2 thoughts 
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thoughts keepe the head, not the heart: where the bꝛalne is a little 
troubled, t puts the wit much ont of temper: and therefoze wiſhing 
you to leave honour to the Noble, and Service to the Wealthy, givg 
me leave to like ot equality, and ſo ſettle my affeaion in dilcretion: 

which hating to diſgrace the wel-deſerving, cannot but dayly fa- 

vour the faithfull:D iſtruſt is a kind of jealouſie, which if I could 

lone, I ſhould perhaps be acquainted with, but ſol itar ineſſe being a 

ſweet life, why Could I ſeeke my hurt in a wozſe courſe : yet am J 

not boꝛn fo2 my ſelfe,and therefoze will harken to reaſon, and yet no 

farther then to know the wozth of a jewel befoze J pay too deare 

foz the wearing of it:and thereſoze let this ſuffice you that no Hea-. 
uen being in this world, take heed of a Hell of your owne making: 

and putting away the clouds of idle humo2s.looke into the height of 
that, that by the direction of Wertue, may bzing you to Honour: to 

which ik my helpe-may anaile, J will ſay Amen to ſuch pꝛayers, as 

may be made in a good minde: In which hoping you will labour to 

reſt, J leave you to your Leſt reft,and ſo reſt, 


Your friend as farre as F may not be mine owne enemy, 


S. P. 


— - — 


A Valedatory Letter to his inconſtant Miſtris, 


Am ſoꝛry that my owne experiment ſhould ſo evidently pꝛoue the 

verity of that common received opinion, that women generally 
are ſubjec to inconſtancy, ſuch was my confidence in you, and J 
made ſuch pollicitations to my ſelfe of your firmneſſe, that JI wo:ld 
haue beleeued that a man might ſooner remove ths Rocks out of the 
Deean.and the Bountaines out of their ſtat ion, than me out of your 
affections : Pow canſt thou fo; ſhame caſt thine eies vpon me, vhoſe 
pure and eruberant Lone thou ha rewarded with ſuch fleeting dil⸗ 
{oyalty,and love a number: King e Louer,march together in thts, 
they can neither of them bzook a competitoz oz coꝛriual: I wil leaue 
partnerſhip and fraction to Perchants, but where J deuote my inti⸗ 
mate 
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mate lone to any ꝙ iſtris, J erpec a recipzocall and vndfuided atf- 
fecttion. Bat as you haue deſeruedly al ienated your affection, and 
extinguiſht that loue J thought nothing but death ſhould haue ended, 
ſo will J juſtly abandon your ſeruite, and here ceaſe to wzite oz loue 
any moze. 


And reſt a ſtranger, A. B. 


— — — — 


— —— — ne —_ —— ——— — ee er rm—en— 


An Amorous Letter to a moſt fair creature. 


— 


T Hough the age be paſt which dꝛew her glozious ſt ile from gold, 
yet neuer was any richer in perled ions than this pꝛeſent Age 
where in you live; Nature in foʒmer times did gloꝛy when ſhe had 
woucht that matchleſſe mould of Helena: ſince, her moe [kilfall 
hands have produced your ſelfs, as the Maſter-peece of her moſt ab- 
ſolute wozkinanſhip. But would J had as juſt cauſe to commend 
your kindneſſe. as J have to wꝛite theſe E ncomions of pour feature, 
which truly was not bozne to live and die to it ſelfe, but ſo2 to bee 
en joped:and thepꝛayſe of every good thing and particularly of beau⸗ 
tie lies in its communton,and participation vnto others. Oh there- 
foe remove not your favour from me your moſt faithfull ſervant, 
who can no moꝛe ſuſtaine my life in the want of your kindneſſe,than 
the earth can remaine fruitfull in the @unnes continyall abſence: 
weak wo2ds are not able to compꝛehend the immenſity ol my Love, 
which leaving to the conſideration of your ripe judgment, in hope of 
your ſole comfozt. To whom the endeavour of my ſelfe, and the con- 
ffancy of my faith are eternally devoted, I reſt, 


In the depth of true affection, R. S. 


— — —————— — — —— — —— — — 


A Letter gratulatory to a kind Gentlewoman. 
Good Miſtriſſe a 
His poſt ing Beſlenger (yet not ſo expeditious as the winged 
Pegaſus)relinquiſhing in all haſt this our towne of Lincolne, to 
D 3 tranſpozt 


* 
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tranſpozt himſelfe in your famous City of London, the Center of 
G2eat B2ittain.I could not let paſſe ſo fit an opportunity to declare 
vnto you how muth the remembꝛante of your by:paſt kindneſſes, 
hath bound me to wiſh you the higheſt degree of all terreſtriall happt- 
neſſe, But looking at your fauonrs with a renumerating deſire, J 
finde the number of them ſo great, and the greatneſſe ſo hard to bee 
expꝛeſſed, much moꝛs to be recompenced, that like a vanquiſhed man 
I am faine to yeeld and ſuctumbe vnder the burden of ſo many arre⸗ 
rages: Onely at this pꝛeſent like an humble Suppliant, I come to 
beg of you ſome moꝛe time (the mother of oppoztunity)vntill by the 
ſmiles of foztunes,and the diligence of my indefatigable endeavours 
I be inabled to make requitall : but hoping that thus much may per: 
ſwade yon, that I haue not buried you in the pit of oblivion : Icon: 
clude and reſt as Jam bounden, 
Yoursever to be commanded,N.1, 


—— —— ſ—— j j-— — — — — — — 


A Loue letter. 


Me beauty which nature hath ſo lauiſhly tmparted vpon yon 

(abſolute Piſtris) makes her play the bankrupt with moſt of 
the wozld beſide: at the diſcovery whereof, as my eies haue often- 
times ſtood at gaze, ſo is mp minde al r captiuated to doe ho- 
mage to your perfections : and therefoꝛe hoping that in your im- 
ployments my future merits ſhall weigh downe this my offence of 
pzeſumption, I haue taken humble bol dnelle to let you vnderſtand 
how ready J am to perfozme you anp ſeruice that poſſibility ſhall 
tnabls me vnto, whoſe lone is the bounds and vtmoſt end ol my am⸗ 
bit ious deſires, deſiring the attainment whereof as the comloz table 
Hatueſt of my carefull paines, I reſt, 


. AP 57 
Yours in the infringeable bundsdf affection, I. N. 


FINIS. 


0 
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